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The Paris Universal Exposition of 1867. 


Tux monotony of Congressional debate was 
very pleasantly and, it is to be hoped, usefully 
broken, on the 14th, by Gen. Banks, in a speech 
on the proposed great Exposition, or World's 
Fair, to be held in Paris next year. In his 
capacity as Chairman of the Committee on 
Foreign Relations in the House of Representa- 
tives, Gen. Banks reported a series of joint 
resolutions to carry out the previous accept- 
ance by Congress of the invitation of the 
French Government to the United States to 
tuke part in the Exposition. They provide for 
the apppintment of 10 Commissioners to re- 
present the United States, and appropriate 
$100,000 for their salaries and other necessary 
and incidental expenses, ‘hey also authorize 
the employment of one or more government 
vessels for the transportation, free, of the pro- 
ducts and articles intended for exhibition, 

Gen. Banks supported the resolutions in a 
speech, as already intimated, of great interest 
and eloquence, and which elicited the observa- 
tion from Mr. Conkling that ‘it was one good 
to hear, and of a kind, unfortunately, not often 
heard in Congress now-a-days.” The House 
paid the speaker the compliment of unani- 
mously suspending its rules limiting the time 
in which a member may speak, to enable him 
to complete his remarks, which were listened 
to by a full house and crowded galleries with 
deepest attention. Gen. Banks pictured con- 
cisely but ciearly the great resources of our 





country, and showed how their exhibition in | by a kind of Chinese or Japanese exclusivism 


Europe would necessarily react in our tavor. 
React not precisely in the same direction 
with the exhibition of our strength and elas- 
ticity during the late civil war, but in showing 
to the world that we are as much to be re- 
spected for our industry, skill and intelligence, 
as for our power on land and sea. He showed 
that by placing before the people of Europe 
the varied products of our soil, and the appli- 
ances of our arts, we should attract more and 
more that emigration which has contributed so 
much to our wealth, not alone in the augmenta- 
tion of our supply of labor and skill, but in 
actual capital, of which almost every continen- 
tal emigrant is the possessor. Having shown 
our capacity as a great power, and our deter- 
mination to be a great nation politically, with 
a firm and stable government, it only remains 
for us to show that we have the means and the 
purpose to be in the mechanic and fine arts, 
in the production of raw materials, in our 
mines and our commerce, not alone second to 
no country in the world, but in all these re- 
spects, and in all that goes to constitute a 
prosperous and civilized state, the very first. 
It may at first seem, from the vote of 70 
ayes to 55 noes by which the joint resolutions 
were carried, that the popular branch of the 
National Legislature did not adequately com- 
prehend the advantages which would accrue to 
us from an a proper representation in the great 
Paris Fair. A few, perbaps, of those who 
voted in the negative may have been actuated 





and conceit, and a few others by a sincere 
conviction that in the present condition of our 
finances, not even so small a sum as one hun- 
dred thousand dollarsshouid be expended for any 
purpose, if it could be avoided. But the larger 
part of the dissentients were men who acted 
under a strong feeling of dissatisfaction with 
France, and of hostility to the offensive policy 
of the French Emperor in Mexico., They 
think that our dissatisfaction in this respect 
has not been adequately expressed, and would 
neglect no opportunity of signifying to the 
Tuilleries that the American people are im- 
patient spectators of European encroachments 
on this continent. So strong is this feeling in 
the House, that a motion that no part of the 
appropriation should be expended until after 
the evacuation of Mexico by the French came 
very near carrying, and probably would have 
earried, if the mover had succeeded in effecting 
a call of the roll, It is better asitis. The 
French people, and above all, the European 
people, whom we shallreach and whose atten- 
tion we shall attract through the proposed 
Exhibition, have no interest in or sympathy 
with the dreams or purposes of the French 
Emperor. They will learn, from the proper 
display of our products and the results of our 
industry, the: woncerning us, which has been 
and is steadily disguised from them by the 
publicists who write in the interest of mon- 
archy and imperialism. By such a display we 


shall challenge their admiration, earn their | 





respect, and attract to our shores tle very 
men who will be foremost to assist u::, if the 
occasion should arise, to repel foreign aggres- 
sion or chastise foreign insolence. 

There is little doubt that the resolutions will 
pass the Senate, receive the Presidential 
sanction, and become a law. The appoint- 
ment of Commissioners rests with the Presi- 
dent and Senate, and it is to be hoped the 
power will be exercised irrespective of all 
partisan considerations. The salary of each 
Commissioner, $1,000, is happily so small, that 
it will not be likely to attract the spoilsmen, 
Indeed, it is simply nominal ; for no person of 
requisite ability and position to adequately 
perform the duty of Commissioner could ex- 
pect to spend less than four times this sum. 
We regard the appointment as simply honorary, 
and the honor should be conferred where it 
will be appreciated and likely to confer greatest 
benefit on the country. 

It is to be regretted that this action of Con- 
gress comes so late, for i to the 
original programme, all applications for ad- 
mission to the Exhibition were to be made be- 
fore the 1st of March of this year, although 
the time for forwarding articles remains open 
until the 1st of December next. We presume, 
however, that the time within which appli- 
cations may be admitted will be somewhat ex- 
tended. ‘This is desirable, so far as we are 
concerned, in order to have anything like an 
adequate representation on our part. The 
fact that articles may be sent out free in a 
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Government vessel will stimulate many to be 
come exhibitors who would not otherwise un- 
dertake to be such. Information on all matters 
connected with the Exhibition may be ob- 
tained by addressing: ‘‘ United. States 

the Paris Universal Exposition, No. 40 

Row, New York.” © 
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‘ 
Noritce—We have no travelling agents. All 
persons representing themselves to be such are im- 
postors, , 








The Jury Question. 


WE recur to this subject, not alone because 
of its intrinsic importance, but because some 
of the views we expressed have been combated 
in quarters entitled to respect. In our num- 
ber of the 17th inst., we published a letter 
from ‘‘G,” and some of his strictures on our 
first article we proceed now to consider in the 
same spirit of courtesy which characterizes his 
letter, feeling sure: that a candid examination 
of both sides of the question cannot fail to do 
good, even though a perfect agreement of 
opinion should not result from the discussion. 

We may frankly concede to ““G” that trial 
before a wise and impartial judge, under what- 
ever form or name he may sit, would be pre- 
ferred by many suitors, and more than this, 
that justice would be as substantially adminis- 
tered, in most cases, by such a system, as by 
that now in vogne. ‘The radical defects of 
trial by jury are palpable enough, and have | 
long since engaged the attention of jurists. 
But we take it for granted that in a free coun- 
try the right of a trial by jurycan never be 
safely relinquished by the people, and the 
question we started with was not how juries 
may be superseded, but how their mode of 
action may be reformed. Our issue with “G” 
is thus reduced to much narrower limits than 
a full consideration of all the points of his 
letter would have. allowed, and we can thus 
more freely deal with his remarks on the modes 
that juries adopt to arrive at their decisions. 

Juries are selected indiscriminately from all 
classes of our citizens. None are exempt 
except on the plea of age or infirmity. Does 
it not follow, therefore, that the objection to 
submitting complex or difficult cases to their 
decision, founded on the incapacity of the 
majority, or as ‘‘G” states it, of nine or ten 
out of twelve, to understand or appreciate 
the facts, strikes at the very foundation of the 
rule of the majority? If the majority of our 
citizens in the proportion of three to one, or 
four to one, or twenty to one, are “ creatures 
of impulse, prejudice, or passion,” 
of reasoning correctly, how can the destinies of 
this country be safely entrusted to their judg- 
ments? Juries are restricted to judging of facts, 
ee pres agg rehome a Yer to 
unable to 
this average capacity we commit the solution 
of the complex questions of finance, of politi- 
cal economy, of the relations of the States—in 
short, of the Government of the country, and 
on all these the grend ,ary of the people passes 
its verdict, and wie will question that it is, in 


the main, right? We are far from wishing to} 


advance any ad captandum argument, but we 
conceive that ‘“G’” proves too much, and. in 
his condemnation of juries, places the intellect 
of the country under ban, 

«“@” says that the decision by a majority 
would not work well. We reply thatin Scotland 
it has and does work well, and as we stated 
before, the report of d commission to inquire 
into this snd kindred subjects was in favor of 
its introduction into English practice. We 
cannot for a p'oment suppose that ‘*G” rates 







on the j we see 

and efforts 

subs‘ justice * = 
man. Where justice fails, : 
| jury could not agree and were discharged,” 


entailing the heavy expense, delay and, vexa- 
tion of a new trial ; an@ any attempts 
this grievance, while preserving the safe-guard 
of the jury system itself, are worthy of the 
serious attention of every one. We are sure 
the people of this country will never consent 
to cut the tree down in order to prune it. 
SS 
Waar is the meaning of so many fires in cotton 
warehouses, not age ping rr 
? During the cotton 
destroyed by fire to an tontass extent, an ex- 
tent not in the least warranted by the experience 
of the past. In this city we have had several 
such fires, involving a loss of millions of dollars, 
and their origin is enveloped in a mystery that all 
the fire-marshals and detectives are unable to 
unravel, In one case it was supposed that the 
fire had been smoldering for days before it was 
discovered, and when first seen it was by the 
medium of the iron window-shutters, which were 
red hot. In some cases these great warehouses 
have not only been under the special surveillance 
of the volice, but have had private watchmen, who 
have failed to discover the danger until too late. 
Some theorists contend that it is spontaneous 
combustion, a theory that is partially 
by facts, as cotton has been known to take fire, 
not by itself alone, but when brought in contact 
with other substances. What those other sub- 
stances are, science has not yet fully determined. 
it may occur through some peculiar condition of 
cotton, and if so, it would be well that science 
entered at once upon the subject, that we may 
guard ourselves against a perpetual recurrence of 
such a calamity. If, on the contrary, these fires 
are the result of eotton speculations which nothing 
but a fire will set right—cotton speculators can 
understand us—then it is doubly necessary that 
an inquiry should be made. Let us have a 
searching investigation. . 





On an evening of last week, a meeting was 
ealled at the rooms of the Union League to 
take into consideration—gas. This meeting 
drew about 30 of the members, who for a 
couple of hours dwelt cloquently on their in- 
dividual wrongs, but failed to apply a remedy to 
the public ones. They admitted the subject of 
gas, as handled by the different companies in this 
city, to be a swindle, but could only, when the 
time came for action, refer it to a committee, who 
are to report at the next meeting what is to be 
done. There is no doubt this is a step in the 
right direction, and if the Loyal League Club 
will only take hold of the subject in earnest, they 
can achieve something that will entitle them to 
the gratitude of the whole city. There is a bill 
now before the Legislature to mcorporate a new 
company, under the title of “‘The Mutual Gas 
Company,” the avowed object being to confine its 
ing 


The plan sounds good, and if there is no job 
behind it, we cannot see that the Loyal League can 
do better than help it along through the opposi- 


incorporate the New York for the Pre- 

of Cruelty to Animals, names of a 

large number of as cor- 

porators, and there is no doubt | would 
do a good work. 


nation. Societics similar to that proposed have 
long been in existence in London and other trans- 
Atlantic cities, and New York should not be 
behiad its cotemporaries in any humane mea- 
sure. 








the average *)-«:-tal capacity of our jurymen 
below that ox those countries, and though | 
lawyers would, no doubt, prefer that their | 
arguments should be weighed and sifted by a | 
judicial mind, trained in the same groove as | 
their own, “‘G” will not be able to persuade | 
the public that questions of fact are not best 
left to the opinions of men taken from the 
ordinary affairs of life, and restrained neither 
by the teehnical rules of law nor official routine 
ce. 
“Sie space here, neither is it neces- 
say, to go into the details of the origin or his- 
tory of jury trial in England and Scotland, 
differing as they do in the two countries. It 


Tur city of Springfield, Ohio, is doing a rushing 
business in the Mayor line. The Common 
cil lately undertook to kiek out their old 
Snyder, and put one Fleming in his place. 
der, not intending they shall have a big thing 
him, sticks fast to the emblems of authority 
the original office, and this is the way they 
advertise for business in the Springfield Republic: 

“4 NEW BROOM SWEEPS CLEAN.” 


James Fiemrxe, Mayor of the City of Springfield, 0. 
(by appointment of the City Council), 
mee ee epee Seeeee the Council Room, in 


the City 
* Busi B , and Must be Attended to.”’ 
aay A bran new Docket and City Seal just received. 


And then comes Snyder : 
“ FEW DIE, NONE REIGN, AND FEW ARE REMOWED !”’ 


picaii 








is, however, to the point to state that, from 
many causes, the trial by jury in civil cases has 
never been popular in the latter country, while 
in criminal cases it has always prevailed there. 
In fact, so inconvemient was the practice of 
enforced unanimity found—in civil cases— 
that in 1854 « change was made, and a pro- 
viso was introduced that, affer six hours’ de- 
liberation, a verdict returned by nine out of 


J. J. Sxyper still continues the “Mayor business,” 
| at the old stand. 
| The custom of the law-breaking portion of community 
is respectfully solicited, 
Business dove with the “old, original, reliable” City 
' Docket and Seal 
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pine oon ere Noll Jerat te Con- 
necticut, in their worst days of endeavoring to 
make harmless citizens from other States who 


vengeance, 

As some of the most part of the Fenian 
agitation now on the other side of the 
water, we cnt from the London Telegraph of 
March 1. It 


is only an opening in the terrible 
people are inaugurating : 
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asian Sapminds cmp of 
man’ riding 
story of the tragedy is 
B,” or captain in the Fenian So- 


after he was 

ve plenty of money. 
spending the government 
wit ov aoremament a 
government at all, 

cash,’ because he had re- 
in America, After he was 
» & long and 
who out with him, 
ctitious, Gupented tor hic Gane ona, 
and 8 dying , 
ete bord Knowing 

ustly suspected him, 
.” Another story is of 
He was seized with other Fenians, 
he offered to turn informer to save 
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lice warned him of his fate, but he per- 
thereupon tried, and sentenced to five 
servitude, Meanwhile his wife and two 
a fever hospital, and 
a factery, been 
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sons of the ‘informer’ were 
of misery Giliis knew 
the Fenians, and yet the 
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refused to 
poor devil faced it all.’* 


Wer, we meet with such paragraphs as 
the following, which we cut from an Arkansas 
, we are of opinion that somebody ought to 
do poliee duty in that quarter, no matter whether 
it be United States soldiers or Confederates : 

“Two ‘reconstructed’ of 
whom served under M ig = 4 Se teat Point 
Chicot, Arkansas, ‘a FTF RR 
river.’ Se senna used were bowie-knives; Major 
Burns was ied in the arm, but contrived to cut off 
pL wees (Colonel Zuyman’s) nose, slash his face 

» and finally put out one of his eyes. Then he 
was satisfied,”’ 


; 


Tue military bill, which went through the Senate 
on Wednesday, provides that the army of the 
United States is to consist, in time of peace, of 
five regiments of artillery, 12 regiments of cavalry, 
and 50 regiments of infantry. Eight of the in- 
fantry regiments, and in accordance with an 
amendment proposed by Mr. Wade, two of the 


peace establishment, 
trom 35,000 to about 70,000 men. 


Orleans County, N. Y. Saweral have died within 
the last year ; and it may be that 1866 will witness 
the closing of the books. We trust tho Govern- 
ment will ~announce the fact by a pro- 


clamation or general order, and that the 
death of the lest Revolutionsry soldier will be fitly 
and generally commemorated, 


A Frunca official return (unpublished) shows 
that the Mexican expedition has cost France, up 


viz ; killed, 3,819 ; died rom wounds or effects of | 


Awuntoay literature has sustained a severe loss 
in the death of Jared Sparks, LL.D., who died at 
Maas., on the 14th of March, of pneu- 


—s 


TOWN COSSIP. 


Waar is New York coming to? 

This is a question her citizens are beginning to ark 
in all seriousness, at least such of them as are capablo 
of for a moment considering anything. 

The great fault of the American people has always 
been want of thought, and, as a consequence, a rush 
into all difficulties headlong. By this means they lose 
their social and political rights, and even their businces 
and financial castles are violated or swept away with a 
ruthless hand. 

If this is true of the American people in general, it is 
@specially true of New Yorkers, who are a concentrated 
type of their countrymen. They are so fast that they 
run over everything, missing, in their hurry, the most 
vital objects. We had ‘hoped that the four years’ ter- 
rible war we have just passed throngh would correct 
this, but the hope was fruitless, and on we go in the 
same way as before, if not a little worse. Weare in 
too great a hurry to attend to our elections, and the re- 
sult is that shysters and thieves slip into offices where 
honest men are afraid to offer themselves. We are in 
too great a hurry, when these men are elected, to attend 
to what they are doing, and, as a cons. quence, we are 
taxed toan overburdening degree, and have jobs and 
swindles built up in our midst that snatch the very 
bread out of the working-man’s mouth. 

Once in a while there is a small movement of the 
people to resist all this, but, strange to say, it never 
originates with Americans, or is countenanced by the 
middle or better classes. As an example of this, look 
at the meetings that have lately been held to resist the 
pressure of landlords and lower rents. It has all 
been done by Germans, and they are vot sufficiently 
acquainted with the real cause of the evil to make any 
action they may attempt of service. They may as well 
attempt, like the old woman of the story, to sweep the 
sea back with a broom, as to stay a combined effort of 
real estate holders, when it is backed by an absolute 
demand for hou 

At this moment half New York is unhoused, or in 
about the same condition. They are struggling under 
rents that their incomes will not sustain, and secretly 
looking out for new homes, while they are afraid to 
surrender those they have. They are pinching stomach 
and back to pay the eapitalist and keep a roof over their 
heads, hoping for an abat t of the evil at some not 
far distant day; but they are hoping against hope; there 
will be no relief until some radical action is taken by 
legislation that shall establish values not only in real 
estate, but in all necessities of life, and this legislation 
will not come in the present disposition of the people. 
We are governed too much; have too many laws, aud 
laws made not to help poor men, but to assist capital 
and put money into the purses of legislators. 

Who will be the first rich man to organize a move- 
ment against his class, and either get up proper dwell- 
ings for the poor ani middle classes, or do scmething 
toward such legislaton as will relicve them from the 
incubus of crushing rents? We promise him that does 
80, greatness which cannot be bought with greenbacks. 

Another point that is just now agitating New York to 
its centre, is the new Health Bill. Albany has legislated 
for us, and like an exccllent—sball we say—mother, given 
us medicine to keep us from being sick. The cholera 
scare of last fall has brought forth fruit in the shape of 
laws that are intended to keep us clean, and, as a conse- 
quence, healthy. How these laws will practically act 
has yet to be seen. The Commissioners, like all new 
brooms, seem to wish to sweep clean, and as a conse- 
quence, we see every day mysteriovs-looking po.icemen 
peering into area-ways, with a note->°ok in one hand 
and a pencil in the other, inspecting back-yards, look- 
ing upchimneys, advising sanitary measuresgvith dirty- 
faced children, peering into dinner-pots, and in one case 
arresting an old woman for pouring a pail of slops into 
the gutter. This is heralded as the first arrest—we have 
not yet seen the second—and we can fancy the astonish- 
ment and disgust of Mrs. Laughlin, of Clinton Place, who 
euddenly found herself locked up in the station house 
for doing what she had done all her life without a 
word spoken. Of this “first arrest’ we have no com- 
plaint to make. It was, without doubt, the law, but we 
submit to Mesars. Brown, Knapp and Devoe, wheiher 
i¢ is a good ideato spring these kind of traps upon a 
class of ignorant people who have never known any curb 
on their domestic idea of getting rid of their filth? 
Would it not be better to provide them with the m ans 
of doing so, and then have a card printed in English, 
German and French, telling the necessary sanitary rules 
for families to observe, that they may keep away from 
fines and the station house, which card it should be the 
duty of the policeman on each beat to tack up in the 
kitchen of the house and inspect every month, to see 
that it keeps its place? This is a simple thing, but may 
save much trouble, and tcach more in a month than by 
any other mode. 

When New York docs anything, she generally docs it 
on @ large scale, no matter what it may be. Just now 
she fs wondering over a robbery, a mere trifle—only a 
million and a half of dollars. A Mr. Lord, one of those 
rich men who are lost in the crowd of rich men of this 
city, it seems, kept an office in Exchange Place and en 
iron safe in which he usually stowed a ‘ew millions in 
greenbacks and bonds. Mr. Lord was an old man, over 
80, about that age when human nature takes consider- 
able pleasure in looking over its worldly wealth, and 
did little else than cut off his coupons and collect 
interest upon them. Mr. Lord had se much money 
that a million or two, more or less, was of liitle 
consequence, and accordingly he made liltle scruple of 
going away and leaving his safe unlocked and open, 
sometimes all night. At last some litle party who was 
perhaps smarter, at least younger than Mr. Lord, hap- 
pened along between two days, and finding these bonds 
and greenbacks lying around loosc, took care of them 








monia, Mr. Sparks graduated from Harvard 
College in 1815, and was President of that honored | 
institution froth 1849 to 1853. His principal literary | 
monument is the “Library of American Bio- 
graphy,” of which he was the ed'tor, and to which 


|he was the principal contributor. His Lives of 


Washington and Franklin, accompanying editions 
of their works, are models of concise and appre- 
ciative biography. It has been stated that more , 
than 600,000 copies of Mr. Sparks’s books have been 
printed. A Boston contemporary remarks of him, 
with justice and discrimination : 





was untiring ; his intellect vigorous 


| A prix is under consideration at Albany, which | ont sabe he spared neither time nor labor in his 
research 


proposes that any person, not a resident of our 
! State, who shall sell anything in this city on ac- 
| count of a non-resident, shall take out a license— 


and gave the results of thm to the public 
in a style of great clearness and accuracy of expression. 
Me was goveraed by the highest principics. He was 
tall of kinaliest affections, and ever manifesied in 


and has, without doubt, by this time invested them for 
the benefit of the Orphan Asylum, or Foreign Mis- 
sions, or some other benevolent object. Mr. Lord in 


the me.ntime takes it coolly, and continues to cut off 
coupon: and get them cashed, having contented hius«lf 
in this little transaction by simply offering a rew2: of 
$200,000, and leaving the matter to be “worked un” 
by the detectives, who we have no hevitation in saying 
are gencraily successful in any affair where a large re- 
ward is offered. 

It seems just now as if all the South was Ict loose 
upon New York. From numberless ictters we have secu 
from different Soutsern sections since the war, as weil 
as from their mewrpapers, it would be supposed that ail 
Yankeedom was overrunning the Southern country; bot 
if that is so, we are satisfied there is po reboery about 
it, but afull exchange. Here we have Southern men to 
an unlimited extent, but, We are sorry to fay, vo 
Southern women. In fact, we candidly believe U.st the 

! 


last are better haters, and will keep aiive the unhap; y 


twelve jurymen should be @ffectual. This ' prico $300—or be fined $500 for cach offense. 1i | private the most genial qualities of » pure and good slemorics of this war m their homes lov, aticr wen 
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Manen, 91, 1866.) FRANK LESLIE'S . 
suffered think ] _—— The Tishomingo (Miss.) Patriot it has had] —— Prof a | 
cela ‘Our be Tt Moe full of the melancholy pn all of isoueteg the death of | great schlovement in loco elegrapning. With is PROBABLE CONDITION OF EARLY 
our reconstructed some of them, we are eomy five new. in RACES. 
et her is or ayy other community sanch service, they Tuer were ignorant_of pottery, for the Es- 
ha * left country for their country’s good;”” 
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is not so hungry now—up here. 

There is little doing that is new among the theatres; 
they all thriaten something new, but, so far, the old 
atiractions prevail. Wallack threatens to play, in a weck 
or (wo, himself, acd then to produce the new play of 
“ Never Too Late to Mend.” cy Rushton th eatens 
a new spectacular musical burlesque, which shall sur- 
oa anything ever shown on the American stage. The 

yinter Garden threatens the last “Hamlet” matinée 
on the 2ist inst.; end the Olympic threatens, also, a 
erand romantic ular drema. 

Amid them all, itseems as if Barnum was carrying off 
the palm with his new play of *‘israel in. Egypt,” end 
somewhat astonishing old play-goers of New York, who 
have been wont to look upon the Museum with indiffer- 
enteyes. They can do so no longer, for the scenery and 
gene) al get-up of the new play has never been surpassed 
in New York. The panorama of the river Nile is grand, 
and the general public show their appreciation by 
peg house nightly, It is the critics we appeal 
to, that they may see and enjoy. 

Last week we made notice of the departure from 
England of Mr. J. Newton Gotthold; from a letter just 
received we understand that Mr. Gotthold makes his 
first appearance in this country or the 28th inst. at 
Winter Garden, as Othello. 








THE CHILDREP’S FRIEND. 


Tae first number of Frank Lesiie’s Cuit- 
DREN’s Frrenp has just been published from this 
ottice, and we call attention to its handsome typograph- 
cal appearance, and pleasant contents. 

THE CHILDREN’s FRIEND is a monthly magazine, and 
ts intended to fill the void, so long existing in this coun- 
try in child literature, It is made up of stories, poems, 
aneciotes, etc., adapted for the infant mind, and pro- 
tuscly illustrated with excellent engravings. The price 
is $1 per annum, and we think there is no way that a 
child could be so well pleased for a dollar as by a years’ 
subscription to this magazine, 








EPITOME OF THE WEEK. 


Domestic.—A gentleman, resi near Boston, 
drew the attention of the Town Council to a slough in 
the road a8 a nuisance, but no notice was taken of it. 
Oue day he found, to his amusement, that two Councilors 
had walked into it by accident, and were floundering 
about in the mire, when he addressed them thus: 
“Gentlemen of the Town Council of Boston—I have 
oiten petitioncd to your honorable body against this 
slough, but I never had any attention paid to my peti- 
tion. Inow come fo:th to express my delight to see 
you at last moving in the matter.” 


Er recently brought to the Treasury’ 
mgton, a large bundle of partially-burned 
-notes for redemption. They were given to 
one of the lady clerks to separate and paste upon sheets, 
80 as to determine their value. The lady reproduced 
nearly $2,000 more than the anxious owner had been 
able to do, who evinced his appreciation of her skillful 
dissection by the presentation ot $100. 


—— The Pithole (Pa.) Record states that an oil borer 
in that piace, a few days since, struck a crevice in the 
rock, and, on using the sand pump, brought to the sur- 
face a live fish, about tour inches long, of a brown color, 
and having no eyes. It was brought froma depth ot 
616 feet, and = ine in water and exposed to the 
atmosphere, expi in a few hours. 


—— The San Antonio (Texas) Herald is charmed with 
the serene peace that prevails in that city; « With the 
exception of 15 or 20 fights, and the exchange of a few 
friendly shots, without any unfortunate results, nothing 
has happened of moment for two day.” 


—— A few days since, a farmer drove a span of horses 
to Schenectady, N. Y., and meeting a stranger, sold 
them to him for $600. The farmer took the money 
home, and made the unpleasant discovery two days 
afterward that it was all counter**it. 


——A man, 62 years of age, while attending the 
funeral of his wife, at Cincinnati, who was murdered, 
near that city, one day last week, was arrested as the 
murderer, He denied all knowledge, and sought to 
throw the crime on some ‘negroes, but it was pretty 
clearly fixed on himself. 


— A We soldier, who has been through all the 
campaigns teens in many ot the flercest battles of 
the war, writes from his home that “ he never realized 
the spear of war till he got home to Indiana, and found 
his girl married to a stay-at-home dry-goods clerk. 


—— An old gentleman was admitted to the almshouse, 
at Washington, who, five years ago, was a citizen of 
Fredericksburg, worth $10,000. 

—— A girl, bound to a family at Litchfield, Mont- 
gomery county, Dlinois, recen bung a litile boy, in 
retaliation tor a whipping bis m had given her. 


—— Just as one Jobn ilton bad closed a most fervid 
exhertution for sinners to flee from the wrath to come, 
at ope of the Baptist Churches, at New London, Conn., 
on Suncay night, the sheriff arrested him for stesling a 
niinister’s overcdht, After considerable lying, the over- 
coat was produced. 


—— A lady in Pittsfield, Mass., recently brought suit 
against a doctor of that city for ctice, and after 
six days’ trial, the jury awarded her $3,000 damages. 

—— There are now in the vaults ot the United States 
Treasury about $141,000,000 in notes and coin, which is 
the largest sum they have ever before contained. 


at Wash 
Treasury 


affectionate 


rolct ate Oe other dey, was 
a cup of tea, which he declined i 


that most of the trophies were 


aint manufactured of Yo: 
y clever manipulators in 
them to the at halfa each, 

—— The oldest stove y, in the States, 
is one which warms he bell ef Vinge in 
Richmond. It was in to Vir- 


and 
ginia in 1770, and ine Howe ot 
60 years before it was removed to its pombe” 
where it has been for 80 years. three 
British monarchs; has been 


kingly monarchies, two republics and two gov- 
crninsnts ofA, The great America 
has bec n torn by internecine strife, eens wey 
healed, and the old stove remains unmoved in the 
midst of all. Esto perpetual 

—— There is an old 77 years of age, a county 
the moet popular fieasianaline Bak sin that 
lal a waa foved end eapectes tor his ety Bat 


he loved whisky, and drank 
ing in his life a more 
than he could ever preach verbally. 
—— An effort is on in GO Sentient Biase S000 
lect an endowment fund college of which Robert 
E. Lee is President, to enable the trustees to 
such a salary as would be deemed a worthy 
for his pre-eminent services, Agents 
lecting for that purpose, 


Foreign.—In the cellars of Baron Rothchild’s man- 
sion, Rue Lafitte, 24,000 bottles 


are 
cies of the wines anna at the commencement of 
century, from the a 


visitor to Naples has tasted, 
wines of the Cape; from the common wines of the 
vineyards, to the rare of 


this collection amounts to 


— Jerpoint Ab near 
kenny, is one of the o: 


: 


drops 

pearance in some parts of Dorsetshire, 
this year than has becn known for many years. 

—— The folowing official telegram was only 21 hours 
in transmission from India to London: “ Bhootan, F. 
25.—The guns lost at De have been restored to 
our officers by the Bhootan chief. The invading force 
will pow return.’’ 


—— The omsupente of the Tem 
Naples, tells Queen Victoria has sent an auto- 


graph letter Ar the thanking His Holiness for the 
instructions he had given to his Irish clergy with regard 


to the Fenian in 
—— The French Government, at the suggestion of 
, has ordered that a certain number of 
young girls educated at the Imperial School for Orphans 
fh, yet gp A, Af, - mpl 
places in the From pu 
sce now pracicipe dally with a 


on Morse’s 
view to qualify ssn Mag 
educated at 


es. 

—— Nine young Roman Catholic 
the College of the Foreign Miss‘ons in France, recently 
Seopa ent eee ts Genpact 
y an ence a) - 
Chine and Thibet, a9 
A new and somewhat expensive fashion has 
erly been ae wT Oe ee Myo 
ajesty attaches a diamond to represent a dewdrop, 
a natural flower, which is worn in the hair or borne in 


, writing from 


the hand ae a 


—— A magnificent Hungarian trimmed and 
lined with ermine, is being made at for the entry 
of ihe Engel < Sas eee Tt is to cost 


toss, codh a0 are Mat aan ae ae eee, 
eppeared in the vegetable markets of 


— Mr. Justice and Mr. Justice Fi id 
will receive £3,000 for a6 judges in 
the late Fenian trials by in Ireland. 

—— A private telegram from repeats the state- 
ment ihe new cotton crop i 40,00 bales lee than 
last year, owing te injury by 

—— One person in every 166 in France is decorated 
with the Legion of Honor. 


— There is great excitement in English clerical 
circles in regard to the revision of the liturgy of the 
Established or nye Church. A committee re- 
cently waited on the Archbishop of Canterbury, asking 
him to recommend the ‘yor of a Royal Com- 
mission for that ie to interfere with 
it. The Establishment seems to giving way before 
the charges and onslaughts of its younger and more 
vigorous non-conformist offspring. 

— A philosophical London cabman rpeaks thus of a 
section over whieh his wheels made their tracks: “If 
you run over a youngster down here, the folks don’t 
say nothin’, kase they have got more children and no 





—-A young German 1, going to California to be 
married to her lover, her nervous system so de- | 
ranged by thinking about {t, that when she landed at 
San Francisco she was a raving maniac. 


—— A Connecticut Yankee is in Washington with a 
wey: labor-saving Constitutional Amendment machine, 
or the use of Members of Congress, warranted to turn 
out 1,300 amendments per hour. He'll make a fortune. 


—— There are 30,000 gorse in Tennessec who can 
neither read nor write. ‘The Memphis Bulletin thinks 
that it would be well to teach them, rather than waste 
time in abusing the Yankees. 


A colored militia company is being formed at 
Norwich, L - ; Wyn have veen enrolled, and the 
company will soon . It will be the first com 

of the kind in the State, ? néod 
The floor of the Presbyterian Church, at Green- 

bush, N. Y., “settled” last Sunday, during. a funeral 

service, and caused great consternation, tat it was 

vacated before any damage resulted. 


—— A little boy recently dicd at West Bethel, Maine, 
, playfully piling stones on his stomach while lying | 
own, 





—— During the last two years the Government has 
realized (rom sales of confiscated and abandoned cotton, 
sugar, etc., in the State of Mississippi, over $6,000,000. 

—— James Gordon was lately conveyed to the Toronto 
(Canada) hospital, 
formed, but 


to have a surgical operation per- 
dreaded it eo much that he cut his throat 


and died, } 


—— Amongst the prominent skaters at the reservoir 

| edn dy this winter, was Mrs. Henry E. 
. t -Pre at 

on Miss Harriet Lane, niece of ex-Presidea | 





} 


wittles for "em—but you ry run over a goat or akid, or 
& sOW Ora ig, and I’m blest if a mob ain’t arter:you in 
two minits!” 


—— Two young English noblemen, sons of the Duke 
of Argyle and Earl of Belfer, have recently arrived at 
Port au Pritce, and been preeented to President Gef- 
ard. Atter stopping at the West India ports, the 
wili visit this city, and make a tour through the United 
States. 


— A certain M. Frantz, metallurgist, and M. Henri 
Faure, editor of the France Medicale, have just startled 
the scientific of Europe with the announcement 
that they have sueceeded beyond al] doubt in a plan of 
transmuting the baser metals into gold, . 

—— A_new grand avenue is in London, 
from thé Houses of Pa: liament to Square, 150 feet 
broad, at a cost of £7,000,000 ; but such schenies 


, in London are not carried out as readily as in Paris. 


—— Another revolt has begun in the Lebanon—tbis 
time, however, an armed opposition of the Christian 
tribes against the Turkish Government. The leader ot 
the rebellion 1s a Maronite Christian, and the cause is 
said to be the imposition of heavy and unequal taxes on 
the mountaineers—chiefly ou the tobacco plant. 


—— The Dublin Freeman’s Journal aunounces thgt, 
owing to the recent atiacks made upon the police while 
in the discharge of their duty, and owing to the recent 
riot Cuffee street, the police commissioners bave 
issued orders for the swords recently distributed to the 
force to be sharpened. 


—— A man named Clarke, who is supposed to have 
given information to the police, was enirapped by five 
suppoeed Fenians into a lonely place in Dublin, where 
be was ruthlessly attacked and shot in the shoulder. 
He died of his injuries on the following day. 







“PROCEED WITH THY ELEPHANT.” 
of 


In Columbiana County, Obio, resides an old 
fellow renowned for his belligerent disposition, who is 
genera'ly known as Friend Shavey. Born and bred a 
Quaker, he was long siuce read out of meeting on account 
of his quarrelsome propensities, but he still pertina- 
ciously clings to the plain clothes and the plain lan- 
guage of his earlier days, possibly as a protection 
against the wrath which he is continually provoking by 
his overbearing and irritating demeanor. He is always 
the owner of the crossest dog in the neighborhood, the 


| 


, traveling through Colu:nbiana, was obliged 
to pass his residence. A little before daylight, Nash, 
the keeper of the elephant Tippoo Saib, as he was 
passing over the road with his elephant, discovered this 
seated upon a fence by the road-side, 

watching a bull which ho had turned out upon the road, 
and which was pawing, bellowing, and throwing up 
a tremendous dust generally, In fact, from the iury of 
the animal’s demonstrations, one would readily have 
taken him for one ot the identical breed that butted a 
locomotive off a bridge. 

‘Take that bull out of the way!” critd Nash, as he 
approached. 

“ Proceed with thy elephant,’’ was the reply. 

“If you don’t take that bull away, he will get hurt,” 
continued Ni , while the bull redoubled 


his belligerent onstratio 
“Don’t trouble thyself about ths bull, 





but proceed 

with thy elephant,” retorted Friend Shavey, rubbing 

his hands with delight at the pect of an app bh 

scrimmage, the old fellow ha confidence 

in the invincibility of his bull, which was really the 

terror of the whole country-around. Tippoo Saib 

came on with his uncouth, shambling gait; ihe bull 

lowered his head and made a charge upon the 
elephant. Old Tippoo, without even in 


march, gave his cow-catcher a sweep, hing 

on the side, crushing in his ribs with his enormous 
tusks, and then him about 30 feet in the air, the 
bull striking his head os he came down, breaking 
his neck ‘and killing him instantly 


“I’m afraid your bull has bent hie neck a little,” 
shouted Nash, as he passed on. 

“Bent the devil,” cried old oe a troubled 
look at his defunct bull; “‘thy elephant is too hefty 
for my beast, but thee will not make so much out of the 
operation as thee supposes. J was going to take my 
family to thy show, but I'll see thee and thy show 
blowed to blazes before I go one ;and now thee 
may proceed with thy elephant be d——_d— 
please,” the “please” being added as Shavey took a 
Sone look at the proportions of the stalwart elephant- 

eeper, 





THE AUTHOR OF RICHELIEU. 


Siz Epwarp Butwer Lyrron, the author of 
“Richelieu,” chiefly resides now in Knebworth, the 
ancient and magnificent family seat in Hertfordshire, 
having in a great measure abandoned politics, and de- 
voting himself as completely as his delicate health will 
permit to his literary works. He is physically a sad 
wreck, wan, wasted and broken. The eye alone re- 
tains its fire aud brilliancy, and shines out like a dia. 
mond from a faded casket. He now needs the stimulus 
of opium to give him power of work, and through the 
night toils over some new tale in the room called 
“ Mre. Bulwer Lytton’s,” which was occupied by her in 
her lifetime, and which is hung round with her drawings 
and paintings, and other mementoes of a mother, from 
whom, he says, he inherited all his love of literature, 
and who was looked up to with the deepest love and 
reverence by all her children. 

The feeling which dictated the character of this room 
is best told by the following inscription over the chim- 
ney-piece: ‘‘‘this room, long occupied by Elizabeth 
Bulwer Lytton, and containing the relics most associz- 
ted with her memory, her son trusts that her descend- 
ants will preserve unaltered—Liberis virtutis exemplar.“ 
its, achieved, if not the highest, 

the of any man of his 
isa cebecnan bohes bese & Mamie of tho Octane 
and Secretary of State for the Colonies. Asan orator he 
has on the copyright law, and on one or two other ques- 
tions, delivered orations which will always be remem- 
bered as master of eloquence. As a novelist and 

t he takes the rank, and in the Lady of 

yons and Richelieu has written, if not the two 
best plays, certainly the most ones of his day. 
In connection with Richelieu, it is a singular fact that 
the family of Bulwer Lytton inherited Knebworth 
Manor and Fort from the family of Booth. On the 
ancient screen hall, which remains from the time of 
Henry VII, and which all Americans visiiing Knebworth 
will remember, the arms of Sir Rowland Lytton are 
quartered on all panels with those of Booth, of 
which family, through marriage with a daughter, he 
was heir; and all the upper compartments of the stone 
mullion windows are emblazoned with the arms of 


ny 


Secret or Maare.—Robert Houdon con- 
cludes bis memories with a chapter of Arab miracles, 
which he explained. The Aissaona eat pounded glass. 
Houdon some for himself and ate it, and he 
avers that his appetite for dinner was improved by the 
same. They walk on red hot iron with bare feet, and 
pass their tongues over white-hot plates of iron’ Prof. 
Sementrici discovered that by rubbing into the skin a 
solution of alum evaporated to a spongy state, it was ren- 
dered insensible to the action of red hotiron. He rubbed 
himeelf with soap, and found that even the hair did not 
burn. He rubbed the alum into his tongue, and lapped 
the glowing metallic surface without pain. Houdon 
himself then tried pessing his hands, slightly dampeneo, 
through a stream of melted iron, and found, as others 
have done, that it left no scar on him. An f£nglish 
conjuror used to thrust a sword through bis body, 
shove a knife up either nost'i] to the handle, and thus 
spitted, sing a song. Houdon bouyht the secret of the 
invulnerable, and now divulges it. The performer was 
very thin. With a waist-belt he strapped his tender 
paunch tight down upon the vertebral column, sub- 
stituted a card-board stomach for the compressed part, 
covered all with flesh-colored tights; between the true 
and false abdomen he fastened a scabbard, covered 
the apertures on the sides with rosettes, placed a 
sponge filled with red liquid in the scabbard, and there 
thrust his sword, which came ont covered with bogus 
blood, of course. The pug-nosed mountebank enjoyed 
a physical conformation which permitted the delicate 











and frightful performance. 


and they would be compell 
ment, in part, at least, from the animal kingdom. Then, 
if not before, the knife and the hammer would develop 








quimaux, the Polynesians, the Australians, some North 
and South American tribes, and many other savage 
races, have none even now, or at least had mone until 
quite lately. They had no bows and arrows, for these 
Weapons were unknown ‘+o the Australians and New 

; their boats for the same reason must bavo 
been of the rudest possible character; they were naked, 
and ignorant of the art of spinning; the) had no know- 
ledge of agriculture, and probably no domestic animal 
but the dog, though here the argument is weak-r, imas- 
mitch as experience is more portable than property. I 
is, however, in my opinion, most probable that the dog 
was the only domesticated animal. Of the more 
un weapons, stich as the boomerang, blowpipe, 
bolas, etc., they were certainly ignorant. The sling and 
the throWing stick were doubtless unknown, and even 
the shield had bly not been invented. The spear, 
which is but a dé ment of the knife point, and the 
club,, which is but a 10g hammer, are the only things 
left by this line of argumetit, They secm to be the only 
natural and universal weapons of man. 


We might be “yy to wonder how man was at first 
able to ie; but we must remember that if man 
was unskillful, animals were unsuspicious. The tame- 


ness of the birds on uninhabited islands is wel) known; 
the wariness of animals and the skill of man must have 
increased almost pari The game argument may 
be lied to the mental condition of savages. That our 
earliest ancestors could have counted to 10 is very im- 
probable, and that man can have existed in a lower 
condition than that thus indicated. So long, indeed, as 
he was confined to the tropics, he may have found a 
succession of fruits, and have lived as the monkeys do 
now. Indeed, according to Bates, this is the case with 
some of the Indians. 

“The monkeys,” he says, ‘‘lead in fact a life similar 
to that of the Pararauate Indians.” 

Directly, however, our ancestors spread in temperate 


climate, this mode of life would become impossible, 


ed to seek their nourish- 


into the spear and the club. 








CHILDREN’S HAIR. 


TuovcH medical writers, in the part of their 
several worke that relates to the nursery, are explicit 
enough with regard to the general physical management 
of children, it is remarkable that so Ittle is said in 
regard to the course of treatment proper for the hair 
and scalp. Now, this reticence cannot be the result of 
indifference to the state of the hair, nor to the opera- 
tion of physiological laws, with which every mecca 
student is familiar, I can assign no more satisfactory 
reason for the fact above stated than this: The popular 
impression that the scalp is exempt from the operation 
ot those laws of cleanliness, which everybody admits 
affecta the rest of the body’s surface, entertained 
also by the learned; or else the latter believe that they 
have but a choice of evils—the least bemg to let the 
scalp alone, while the greater would be to keep that 
oustnes thoroughly clean, at the expense of constart 
trouble to the hair; so that old, bad custom of harsh 
combing and brushing, and the copious use of oil and 
grease, still constitute the practice of mothers and 
nurses, with the mission and implied approbation 
of the family ph: jan. 

How many cases of serious disease of the scalp in 
infancy and childhood are directly or indirectly the 
result of this Objectionable treatment it would be im- 
possible to decide; but from the marvelous delicacy of 
the in ments at that tender age, and the suscepti- 
bili the constitution, ere its habits have become 
fixed and its processes part of a settled routine, we 
cannot but infer that disease of the scalp must often 
have been produced in this manaer, and that, in a vast 
number of other instances, the disorder musthave eon 
terribly aggravated by the same malign influences, 
Does any sensible person, once fully satisfied of the 
infinite delicacy of the cuticle on the head of a child, 
imagine that so tender a surface may, with impunity, be 

raked and harrowed with fine-toothed combs and 
-bristleé brushes, avd also inflamed and irritated 
with violent friction and stimulating application? No; 
every touch 60 delicate a texture, should be 
soft and soothing—every application as mild as possible. 








THE VAULTS OF THE BANK OF 
FRANCE. 


Tue walls of these vaults are of stupendous 
thickness. On descending the steps leading to their 
entrance, the first obstacle we find ,is an iron-door, 
locked with threekeys, one of which is in the hands ofthe 
Governor of the Bank; the second is kept by the cashier, 
and the third by the censor; so that this door cannot be 
opened without the simultaneous consent of these three 
functionaries. We thus gain access to a first compart- 
ment, containing the funds for curreat use. The safe 

is so curiously constructed, that if you do not 
know the secret of its construction the slightest touch 
anywhere will set a noisy alarm azoing, loui vongh to 
startle all the inmates of the esfiblishment, The next 
compartment is circular, and called the Serre; it 
cannot be entered without the same ceremonial), and it 
is fitted up with fire-proof shelv.s. It contains al) the 
important deeds, notes and papers belonging to the 
bank, also deposits of private persons. Here the Duke 
of Brunswick used to leave his jewels, previous to ap 
on a journey. Mademoiselle Mars used to send h 
diamonds there; the lingot d’or was deposited in the 
game place, &c. After the Serre come the vaults, 
properly so-called, the enttgnce to which is closed by an 
iron door, secured by several combinatjon locks; ib 
turns on central pivots, like Htalian doors. It givis 
access to a well-hole, containing a —— staircase, 
admitting but one person at a time, and leading to sub- 
terranean galleries 420 metres in length. These are 


| filled with iron casks, containing lingete and coin, apd 


labeled according to their contents. By way of addi- 
tional security, the well-hole might be filled up with 
clay, and the vaults with water, at a minute’s ‘notice, if 
the safety of the treasure were menaced in the slightest 
degree. 


An unlucky English traveler, dressed in the 
usual French garb, is thus dealt with: “He was madly 
in love with a Scotch vivandiere (petticoats leading M. 
Louis Noir astray), at Balaclava, and bored her with his 
addresses. The young woman, no longer able to endure 
the annoyance, forbade him the door. After many a 
vain attempt to overrule the objections, the tourist 
determined to commit suicide, but, in presence of 
the great events which were being played out, in no 
paltry manner. Having first bequeathed his fortune to 
the vivandiere, he caused a deep bole to be dug, in 
which he placed 20 pounds of powder; over this excava- 
tion a slab was laid, and upon it the rejected one, cigar 
in mouth, took bis seat. He tranquilly finish: d his 
weed, which was no doubt a good one and not casily 
parted with, and then applied the expiring embers to 
the me below. ‘L’erplosion ast heu,’ and two 
minutes later a charred mass, descending from the 


| heavens, fell imto the port—a mass which astonished 
| British scamen recognized as a humenh body, and pro- 


ceeded to fish from the water. There was a genera) cry 
of *A man from heaven!’ some declared that he 
had been kicked out of the sun; others, that he was an 
aeropaut come td grief. However, the man, whoever he 
was, came round, and the vivandiere, wechcd by this 
proof of affection, capitulated.”” The blowing-up is not 
so extraordinary as some may fancy; for, adds M. Levis 
Noir, Captain Pernier was blown-up with his battery, 
and was found sitting 500 yards off, wondering what 
the devil had happened, and not ig the least hurt, 
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FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 





|Maxcu 31, 1866. 
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THE GSEAT PIGEON SHOOTING MATCH AT GREENVILLE, NEW JERSFY, MARCH 6TH AND 7TH, BETWEEN MR, JOHN TAYLOR AND MR. WILLIAM SEEDS, FOR $1,000 A SIDE. 


THE GREAT PIGEON-SHOOTING 
MATCH. 


Pursvawr to announcement, the pigeon- 
shooting matches for the championship of America and 
$1,000 a side, between John Taylor and William Seeds, 
the “Jersey Boy,’’ were shot at Greenville, a few miles 
distant from Jersey City, on the afternoon of Tuesday 
and Wednesday, the 6th and 7th inst. The superior 
skill displayed by the men in previous encounters, 
caused the present meeting to be regarded with much 
interest by the knights of the trigger in this vicinity, 
about 1,200 of whom mustered to witness the 

FIRST DAY’S SHOOTING. 

The weather was clear and cold, and the very high 
wind prevailing was anything but favorable to the ex- 
hibition of first-class marksmanship. The first match 





ME. JOHN TAYLOR, OF JERSEY CITY, THE WINNER 
OF THE FIRST DAY'S PIGEON SHOOTING MATCH. 


was to be shot on the following conditions: 50 double 
birds each, ounce and a half shot, 18 yards rise and 100 
yards boundary, each to find and trap for the other, and 
each man to gather all doubtful birds himself. Very 
little speculation was indulged in, the “outsiders ”’ 
being shy of investing, partly because of the adjudged 
equality of the men in point of expert-ess, but more 
particularly on account of the mysterious allusions to « 
“cross.” Mr. Evans was chosen referee; Miles Jonn- 
son and John Midmer, judges; while Mr. Weeks pulled 
the string for Taylor, and Dickson for Seeds. At one 
o'clock P.m., the “‘ Boy’ drew a bead on his first pair, 
bringing them down im fine style—“killed dead.’ 
Seeds followed up this beginning until he had killed 71 
birds, and missed 29. Taylor commenced by killing 
both his first pairs, and going on until he had killed 72 
and missed 28. Taylor now missed three pair in suc- 
cession, throwing him six behind; he, however, soon 
picked up, and ended off that day a winner by one 
bird. 
SECOND DAY’S SHOOTING. 

ft was originally intended that the second match 
should be 100 single birds, but for some reason it was 
determined, after the first had been concluded, to 
change it to 50 double birds, with « single trap, the 
same conditions to govern it as in the previous contest. 
The attendance was scarcely one-third as large as on the 
preceding day—a circumstance mainly attributable to 
the suspicion with which the performances of the day 
betore had occasioned the match to be regarded, al- 
though the continued gusty, disagreeable state of the 
weather doubiless tended, to some extent, to produce 
this result. There was no betting at all, though it was 





ME. WILLIAM SEEDS, OF BRIDGEBOROUGH, THE 
WINNER OF THE SECOND DAY'S GREAT PIGFON 
SHOOTING MATCH. 


observed that those who were anxious to bet their “ pile’’ 
on Taylor in the first match, were correspondingly 
desirous of risking iton ‘The Boy” now. About one 
o'clock P.m., Seeds again took the initiative, leading off 
by killing his first couple. 

That day ended with Seeds winning by four birds, 
having killed 84 and missed 16; while Taylor killed 80 
and missed 20. 

There can be little doubt that these two men are 
the best shots in the world ; and, though Seeds be the 
victor in this match, it detracts nothing from the great 
skill of his antagonist. They have each met foemen 
worthy of their steel. The shooting of the two men 
presented some points of contrast in style, Taylor being 
generally slower to shoot, and more willing to trust to 
long shote, than his adversary. Many thousands of 
dollars were dependent on the result of this match, 
which is one of the most important ever contested. At 
least 10,000 spectators were on the ground; but, not- 
withstanding the general desire to get the best places 
for observation, the utmost order was preserved. 
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RALPH WALDO EMERSON, 


Tur eminent American essayist, the son of 
an Unitarian clergyman at Boston, was born about 1803 
and graduated at Harvard College in 1821. Having 
turned his attention to theology, he was ordained 
minister of the second Unitarian Church of Boston; 
but embracing soon afterward peculiar views in regard 
to forms of worship, he abandoned his profession, and, 
retiring to the quiet village of Concord, devoted himself 
to his favorite study—the nature of man and his relation 
to the universe, 

He delivered an oration, called ‘ Man-Thinking,” 
before the Phi-Beta-Kappa Society, in 1837; and an 
address to the senior class of the Divinity College, Cam- 
bridge in the following year. He did not pretend to 
reason, but to discover; he announced, not argued. 

In 1838 Mr. Emerson published ‘‘ Literary Ethics; an 
Oration ;” and in the following year, “Nature: an 
Essay.” In 1840 he commenced the Dial, a magaziue 
of literature, philosophy and history, which was con- 
tinued four years. In 1841 he published “The Method 
of Nature,’’ and “Man the Reformer ;” three lectures 
on the times; and the first series of his “‘ Essays.” 
In 1844 le gave to the public the second series of his 
‘ Essays;” and published lectures on the New England 
Reformers, ‘he young American, and Negro Emancipa- 
tion in the West Indies. He afterward delivered 
lectures on Swedenborg, Napoleon, and other subjects. 
In 1846 he published a volume of poems. In 1849 he 
visited England, and deli: ed the lectures which now 
form the volume called ‘‘ Representative Men.’’ In 
1852, in connection with Mr. W. H. Channing, he pub- 
lished the ‘Memoirs of Margaret Fuller, Marchesa 
d’Ossoli.”” Mr, Emerson, in 1856, published a work 
entitled, ‘‘ English Traits,” and in 1860 “The Conduct 
of Life.”” He has also contributed largely to American 
periodicals. 





THE OLD JAIL AT HARTFORD, 
CONNECTICUT. 


For many years past, probably very few per- 
sons have spent a day in the city of Hartford without 
noticing an old, white, brick building, which stands at 
the corner of Pearl and Trumbull streets. It is out of 
line with the buildings on either street, and seems to 
have pushed itself forward in disagreeable prominence 
into the middle of the roads. The building, at a dis- 
tance, has a slightly tottering look, but near at hand is 
found to be solid and substantial. Modern residents 
think of it simply as a large printing establishment, but 
older inhabitants recollect it as, for many years, the 
county jail. This solid old building is vacated, and is 
soon to be demolished, and deserves an extended notice 
before it passes out of sight. 

The jail was commenced, and in 1794 was so far com- 
pleted as to be occupied. Among the first of those 
placed in it was av old crazy woman named Betty 
(Gioodale, who had been picked up while wandering 
through the streets, and put in there for safe keeping. 
From her room in the upper story there was a water 
conductor, which led through the floor and into the 
street near the basement of the building. One Sunday, 
when the keeper had gone to church, with the keys of 
the jail in his pocket, some boys went to the mouth of 
the conductor, and called through the pipe to Betty. 
At first she took no notice of it, but they kept on calling 
her opprobriots names, until, in a rage, she seized a 
coal of fire, and dropped it through the conductor. It 


“ 


DUNGEON, HARTFORD JAIL. 


failed to reach the boys, but fell into a pile of shavings 
and set fire to the building. Some persons rushed up 
to Betty’s door and tried to open it, but the keys were 
gone, and the solid oak resisted their efforts. The 
flames spread, and before the keys could be obtained, 
the whole building was in a blaze. Poor Betty was 
roasted alive, a fearful holocaust to the sport of the 
boys, Tradition says that the simmering remains of 
Betty left a huge grease spot upon the outer wall, which 
could be seen for years thereafter, but whether it was 
any more perceptible than is the blood spot which the 
keeper of Holyrood Palace shows on the floor of the 
room in which Rizzio was murdered, three centuries 
ago, we are unable to say. 

The outer walls of the jail remained firm, and the 
inner partitions were again built up. The west side of 
the building was alone used fora jail. The eastern or 
front part was used for a tavern, it being customary in | 
those days for the one who kept jail to keep tavern at | 
the same time. Asa means of profit, the two helped 
out each other. The odd-ends from the tavern-table 
could all be saved by feeding them to the prisoners, 
and a portion of the work about the house and barn was 
done by the better part of the prisoners, for no other 
compensation than the little freedom it gave them, The 
front room on the north side was the parlor; back of 
this was the dining-room; across the hall was the bar- 
room, and in the second story was the old City Hall, a 
famous place for balls, parties and singing-schools. The 
tavern was for a time called the Cross Keys, though this 
was ata later day. Nothing very exciting occurred for 
&® number of years, except an execution, which took 
place in 1796. This was of aman named Doane, who 
was kept in jail some time, then taken out to Rocky Hill, 
on the West Hartford road, and executed publicly. 

For the rest, things went on in orderly prison style 
or a score of years. The New Haven and other stages 





went out from the door at their regular times, persons 
convicted of crimes served out their terms, with per- 





carcerated for debt. 











RALPH WALDO EMERSON.—FROM A PHOTOGRAPH BY BRADY. 


haps an occasional outbreak, and deb‘ors walked their 
accustomed round, until they were able to “swear 
out,”’ or until they had tired out their creditors. 

About the year 1827, a certain Jobn Smith was in- 


John had heen engaged in the 


slave trade very largely, and was supposed to be rich. 


HARTFORD COUNTY JAIL, CONNECTICUT. 





themselves into the jail, unlocked John’s door, and had 
everything ready to rush or slip out, It happened, 
however, that one of the young men, named Colton, 
was a little intoxicated in the early part of the evening. 
While in this condition, he told the watchman, who 
was named Hartshorn, that he might go to bed that 
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He kept his money out of the country, however, and night, as he, Colton, would watch the jail for him. 
one day turned up insolvent, owing to the United This awakened Haritshorn’s suspicions, and aroused 
States Government $400,000, and individuals some 


$200,000 or $300,000 more. 
“swear off” at first, but tried to break jail. He suc- 
cveded in getting some young men interested in 
releasing him. They obtained some falee keys, let 











him to greater watchfulness than usual. 
Jobn hadn’t the face to | the young men had but just let themselves irto 
Smith’s room, when the door was shnt upon them, and 
they found themselves lockedfin together. They all got 
a term in State Prison for their pains. 


As a result, 
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BAB-ROOM, HARTFORD JAIL, CONNECTICUT,—SEETCHED BY H. C, CURTL, 








In 1836 the new jail was finished and the old one 
cleared out, For about two years it was occupied asa 
tenant-house by a regular swarm of black and white 
families. It has been used as a printing-office and 
book-bindery ever since. The inside of the building 
has, of course, been greatly changed. The outside has 
been painted over white, and quite a part of the 
foundation exposed, by digging on the north side. The 
whole of the stone work was originally under ground. 
The outside walls show their original thickness, which 
is about three and a half feet in the west part. Ths 
walls of the front part are much less iti thickness. The 
walls had the appearance of settling in some places, as 
many as 25 years ago, and some friends warned the 
occupants that they were in dang: r while remaining in 
the building. The old convern seems to be good for 
any ordinary breeze yet, however. 

It is said that on one occasion it became necessary to 
cut a doorway through one of the inside partitions. A 
carpenter, who did not know anvthing atout the former 
vses of the building, nor the thickness ot the wallx, 
offered to do it by the job at about the usual rates. His 
offer was taken, and he went to work. He soon found 
that there was something to the wall besides lath and 
plaster, and has always considered since that he did 
not make much out of that job. Whoever undertakes 
to demolish the building may find some parts of it mos 
unexpectedly and tenaciously bh. The old structure 
will not go down in a day, but it not be many weeks 
before there is one less of the old city landmarks. 

















DISASTER AND SUFFERING IN 
DACOTAH TERRITORY. 


Tae route from Fort Wadsworth, Dacotah 
Territory, to Sauk Centre, Minnesota, has just been the 
scene of a most fearful case of suffering and death. 
The writer, who describes the affair, says : 

Company A, Second Minnesota Voluuteer Cavalry, 
Captain A. R. Field, Jr., commanding, was ordered, a 
short time since, to march from Fort Wadsworth, D. T., 
(about 80 miles south-west of this post, Fort Abe:- 
crombie,) to Sauk Centre, Minn. 

The company was divided into two detachments. One, 
of some 34 men, under Lieutenant William L. Briley, 
left Fort Wadsworth on Monday, the 20th ult., and the 
other detachment, comprising the balance of the com- 
pany, under command of Captain Field, left on Tur sday 
morning. 

The detachment under Lieutenant Briley arrived at 
Twin Lake Station on Monday afternoon, (40 miles 
distant from this post,) in good shape. 

The captain, with the balance of his command, left 
Fort Wadsworth on Tuesday morning at three o’clock, 
and had very pleasant weather during the first part of 
the day. 

They passed over the Coteau, and left it all in good 
condition, and, when about four miles this side of the 
Fort of the Coteau, they met the psym+ster, Lieutenant. 
Colonel Smith, who was on his way to Fort Wadsworth, 
with an escort under command of Lieutenant Geral’, 
ot this command. 

They stopped and chatted for a while, and each party 
passed on their way. 

This meeting was at 11 a.M., and some 20 or 22 mil 

from Twin Lake Station, which point Captain Field cx 
pected to make that evening. 
When within about 12 or 11 miles of the Stia- 
tion, Captain Field, with three of his men, left the 
balance of the command under Licutenant Stevens, an i 
went on ahead, intending to have fires and eve ythiu ; 
prepared for his men when they arrived. 








KITCHEN, HARTFORD JAIL. 
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It was blowing and snowing some when he left the 
command, but very soon after leaving it there came 


on one of those terrible winter-storms whervin it is 


"unsafe for man or beast to be away from timber or 


| shelter, 





Lieutenant Stevens and his party faced it until the 
animals refused to go any further ; they would not and 
could not be made to face it, and they were obliged to 
turn back and seek camping-ground at the foot of the 
Coteau, Ali but thirteen reached it, and the) camped 


| down in the snow, burying themselves in the snow as 


a shelter from the bitter blasts. 

One poor fellow (a corporal) of the 13, died 
about 12 o’clock at night, while the rest crept closeri: 
to their cold bed, excepting one noble fellow, who, a 


| the night long, stood his lonely watch endeavoring t: 





keep his companions from perishing ;,he would uncove. 
them that they ht uot smother, and to see hu 
they fared, and would cover them that they might no 
ireeze ; and, when he ‘ound one that was stupid o 
cold, he made free use of his “ black-snake whip” t» 
bring back the freezing man to life. And once, tow, 
on the march, he observed a mule teamster who wa: 
freezing, but still determined to ride his mule. Hi. 
he pulled from his mule, and gave a severe whippiu; 
with “ his black-snake,”’ until nature, under the las: , 
bade defiance to the storm. 

The next day this portion of the command return’! 
to Fort Wadsworth, t vwumbers of them were b+! 
frozen. The last seen of Captain Field and his ny . 
was when they left to go into Twin Lake Station in « - 
vance of the detachment. 

Captain Field had with him five horses (one led), en | 
two dogs, when he left his command. ‘three hours 
were found ; two are missing, as well as the dogs. 

The storm of Tuesday was awful, Pen canrot 
scribe it. I have lived in Minnesota over nine yu: 
and never, never have seen such weather as | |. 
during the past winter. 

The names of the soldiers with Captain Field I | 
not yet ascertained. 

Since writing the above, I have learned that the na: 
of the corpo:al who was frozen on the night of the is. 
was Harkness—I think, Lysander G, 
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CLIDING ALONG; OR, THE HEART 
AND TKE STREAM. 
BY MR. J. B. SWETT. 


Gurrse along, 
The years went on like the flow of song ; 
And a free heart rode on the tide of years, 
Unknown to sorrow, or sighs, or tears ; a 
Till the current, at last, of the stream of life, 
Cast the heart far out on the sea of strife. 


Rushing along ; 
On the foam-capped waves, in the tempest strong, 
Where the shriek and roar of the mad sea broke, 
And the wrath of God seemed suddenly woke ; 
The heert, appalled by the fearful scene, 
Prayed to be borne to its native green. 


Rushing along 
Through the spray of blood, and the winds of 
wrong, 
*Twas bale at last, ‘mid the sweep and shock, 
And its frail bark wrecked on a hidden rock : 
And the heart, at last, all shivering, cold, 
Crept back to the scenes and the haunts of old. 


Creeping aloag 
It sought, bowed down by the weight of wrong, 
The sympathy sweet of those known before ; 
But the love of those hearts, green in days of yore, 
Had withered away, and was grecn no more, 
The stream, however, that ran through the glade, 
Where the heart, in its young days, had often 


played. 
ith its ceasless ripple, and murmuring song, 
edless of time, went glidiny along : 
And the heart, so long and s.- « ‘ter, tried, 
Would finger hours by, its emvraii side, 
And listening long to its mus.c) tile, 
Found sympathy, there, in the «tveam alone, 


That from all else in the worl nad flown, 


CRUISIN @. 
BY LIZZIE B. COOKE. 


Tue winter of 1864 was certainly one of the 
pleasantest of my life. At that time I was Lien- 
tenant on one of those vessels gent to convoy, and 
protect, if need was, steamers and merchantmen 
belonging to the loyal States which were plying 
on Southern waters. Much of the time we were idle, 
but the possibility of a tiff with some saucy Con- 
federate pirate kept us continually on the alert. 

Sometimes our path left its foam-mark on warm 
Gulf Stream waters; sometimes lying becalmed 
for days on blue, infinite-reaching depths—no 
distant, purplish outline—no fringe of islands, 
breaking the monotony—we were lured to the 
belief that the world we had left, the world invisi- 


imaginary—that we had been the actors of adream. 
All that was real in life centred in ourselves, until 
some white sail, caught in rosy sunset folds, slip- 
ped along the circhng rim of sky, when the heav- 
ing, restless, agonized world assumed its true 
place in our consciousness ; as we pictured snow- 
clad homes, as we seemed to clasp, silently pacing 
in the twilight, tenderly-loved friends; as we re- 
membered our country, red-blossoming with the 
slain upon the altars of freedom. 

Those were rare days, when, slipping between 
the frowning Morro and its grim companion, the 
Pimta, we anchored in the harbor of Havana. 

As I write the word, I remember quaint dwell- 
ings, whose barred windows reveaied glimpses of 
soft-@yed Spanish girls, the shaded Paseo, with 
glitteaing volants—beautiful women, courtly men ; 
cool sem airs, tangled with the breath of tropical 
blooms ; rock-hewn baths, through whose perfora- 
tions a tideless sea palpitated with musical beat. 
We threaded our way in and out, between island 
ranges and coral reefs, coroneting like a queen the 
Caribvean Sea, sometimes anchoring at one port, 
sometimes at another. Traversing the mountain.. 
roads of these sea-ringed isles, gorgeous tropic 
scenes, combining wealth of color, grace of outline, 
riotour luxuriance of foliage, were outspread, and 
our enchanted gaze fell upon fields of sugar-cane, 
flooded in golden seas of light ; avenued cafetels, 
where the spicy fragrance of coffee-plants, thick 
hung with crimson berries, mingled with the per- 
fumes of the orange, the allspice, the stguenellh 
glimmering ocean wastes ; groves of mangoes, of 
“weeping, homesick cocoas;” solitary, regal 
palms softly limned against the sky ; jungles inter- 
laced with blossoming vines; pendulous orchids 
that ewayed in the ambient air; birds, whose 
plumage seemed to have been dyed in sunset 
glories ; and cool dells lined with graceful, droop- 
ing ferns. Roving amid such scenes, I learned to 
comprehend that infiltration of poesy—the result 
of the climate and dreamy landscapes of the 
Orient upon the minds of its children, 

You are impatient? You wish I would relate 
my story, if I have any to tell? I donot wonder. 


ing a saunter along the Paseo. I expected every 
minute to see you take a short cut, at express 
speed, for Old Nep.” 

** Who and what was Captain Rogers, pray?” 

**Who was he? An old chum of mine. What 
was he? A man with the strongest will God ever 
put in a human body!” 

“ Well ?” 

“1 was thinking to-day that he might better 
have fallen into one of those abominable holes, 
than to have married as he did,” 

ty Why ?” c 

‘* Well,” relling another cigarette, “with all his 
will, he possessed an immense amount of conceit. 
Meeting him one day at the club, he entertained 
me with a long discourse upon the relative beauties 
and merits of three young ladies, to whom he was 
then attentive. Bert, my dear fellow,” switching 
off with a puff, “I warn you”—puff—* no matter 
how great the temptation”—puff—“‘never have 
too many strings to your bow. It don’t pay—I 
told him so. I said to him: 

*** Will, take my word for it, you'll never marry 
either of those young ladies,’ 

‘He looked up, quite indignant; he had con- 
vinced himself, I presume, that his of 
fascination were so great, that he had but to take 
his pick, or establish a harem ona small scale, to 
suit his fancy. I was right, though. Some six 
months later he called on me, the most dolorous 
human specimen I ever encountered. 

“** What's the matter, Will?—have you been to 
the Tombs?’ I quizzed. 

***No! confound it. It’s no laughing matter ; if 
you think it is, just try it on,’ and he threw him- 
sclf on the lounge, managing to give Jack a kick 
that sent him whining to me. 

‘* * Miss M——- married ?’ I asked, coolly. 

*** Yes,’ he growled, savagely. 

*** And Lizzie F——-? 

“** Engaged to some country clown.’ 

** «Still, you have one chance left ; don’t get dis- 
couraged, my dear fellow,’ I exclaimed, sympa- 
thizingly. 

*** Not a chance, Nat,’ he solemnly replied, pa- 
cing the room in the deepest dejection. 

“Tlaughed. ‘Try again; better luck next time. 
You’ve mittens enough now to set up a retail es- 
tablishment—woolen goeds are up.’ 

‘It was too much. He flung himself out of the 
room. I didn’t see him again, until one evening, 
while visiting some friends in Brooklyn, who 
should appear upon the scene but Will! 

“There were two young ladies in the family we 
were calling upon; one, brilliant, accomplished, 
with an exquisite voice, which she used to ad- 
vantage—while the other was as plain as—as—she 
could be, and live through it. Quiet and reserved, 
too. She shrank into one corner, and I don’t be- 
lieve Rogers addressed ten words to her all the 
evening. You may judge of my surprise, when, 
upon returning, Will said : 

“*Nat, I'm going to propose to Miss Martha 
De Puy. Don’t you think she’ll do? 

““*Dol’ I repeated ; ‘ what in the name of Cupid 
do you mean?’ 

“*Mean?’ said Will, ‘I mean to ask her to 
marry me. I don’t exactly fancy asking her at 
home, so I shall propose to her to meet me in 
Broadway, next Saturday, and will settle the 
matter.’ 

“ Well,” I solemnly protested, “‘ for the love of 
decorum, if you’re afraid or ashamed to see her at 
home, in order to propound such a question, my 
house is open to you. Why, man! you must have 
lost your senses. 

“*T won't dispute the point,’ replied Will, 
meekly. 

“Mother was away from home, so I ordered 
Bridget, on Saturday morning, to have the parlors 
in perfect order, and lighted early in the evening, 
as I expected company. She carefully obeyed ; 
and when my visitors appeared, I manufactured 
an engagement, that detained me until ten, 
leaving, you see, a fair field for Will and Miss De 


**Done, old fellow,’ he exclaimed, as he took 
me aside, for a moment, after my return. 

‘“*T laughed. 

** * Tt’s no joke, I assure you,’ he replied, firing 


up. 

***No! I shouldn’t think it was,’ I rejoined, dryly, 
I was vexed with him. Two people more diverse 
in every respect cou!d scarcely be found, 

“Two weeks later, I should think, I received a 
note from Rogers, inviting my mother, nephew, 
and myself, to a tea-party at his house. His 
mother would expect us, and Miss De Puy would 
be there, and on no account must we fail them.” 

At this point, Dr. Blauvelt -having exhausted 
his stoek of cigarettes, and mine, as well—pro- 
posed going down stairs, and having made our- 
selves comfortable in dressing-gowns and slippers, 
I impatiently waited the denouement. 

He continued : 

“The evening waned, several tedious games of 





Yet I could linger over these reminiscences for 
hours—I am never wearied of the retrospect. 
Surely, in the indolent, dreamy repose of the 
tropics, it should have been my fate to live and 
die. 

Three or four of us one day explored the island 
of Nevazza, or Nevassa—I half forget the name— 
and returned to the Powh. tan excessively fatigued, 
It had been no light expivit to clamber over ite 
rocks—dazzlingly white in the fierce glare of the 
sun, owing to large deposits of phosphate of 
lime—and the whole place was riddled with pits 
concealed by treacherous, scintillantincrustations, 
David could never have desired a more satisfactory 
pla.e wherein to bestow his enemies. 

**Dert,” said Nat Blanvelt, M.D., after our re- 
turn, as we sat on th e deck, a phosphorescent sea 
glowing beneath, the Southern Cross gleaming 
above us, puffing the smoke of our cigarettes into 
blue rings, “somehow or other, you have re- 
minded me all day of Captain Rogers. He was 
just such a dare-devil as yor. You walked over 
those uderual pits as carelessly as though enjoy- 





whist had been played, and taking advantage of a 
break in the conversation, Will arose, and beckoned 
me to accompany him. Following him into the 
hall, I was utterly an:azed to hear him declare : 

** *Nat, I'm going to be married to-night!’ 

“ * Impossible,’ I urged. 

“*Not at all,” he rejoined. ‘I repeat that I 
shall marry this even.ng-—the thing has been 
| definitely arranged.’ 

** You have taker everything into consideration 
—Miss De Puy’s sister ?’ 

oe Yes hd 

“He spokw with the air of a man who has fully 
made up his mind, and whose decision nothing 
earthly could change. I thought of that poor girl, 
dressed in black—pale and dejected she seemed 





groomsman for a happy couple? I presume the 
three elderly ladies will not object to assist at the 
ceremony ?’ 

***Deuce !’ was his only reply, as he gazed in- 
credulously at Will, and then at me. I explained 
matters : 

*** Will, here, says he'll certainly be married this 
evening, and you and I are to start, post-haste, 
for a minister.’ 

“*Gay old wedding party,’ langhed Dick ; 
‘three old women and two old bachelors—humph ! 
Going to dance, Will? Les Lanciers—the German 
—which shall it be?’ . 

* © Are you going ? demanded Will, commencing 
to fidget ; ‘it’s eleven o’clock now.’ 

“We drew on our overcoats, listened to all 
directions, and opened the front door. A cold 
rain, dashed with snow and sleet, cut our faces. 

“*Dgh!’ shivered Dick; ‘stand outside a few 
moments, and I guess your ardor will be some- 
what cooled, Rogers ; mine is below zero now.’ 

“TI glanced at Rogers ; every line of his face was 
set and determined. Evidently if we wouldn’t go 
for the parson, he would, and that was something 
not to be thought of. We hired a carriage at the 
next street. Will had given ample directions ; we 
were to drive to the corner of Broadway and —— 
street, Here dwelt a divine well-known to Will, 
he having been reared, as far as practicable, under 
his ministrations. It was about midnight when 
we reached the residence indicated, and Dick and 
I looked at each other by the flickering rays of a 
street lamp, before ringing the bell, to see whether 
it would not be better tc relinquish this crazy ex- 
pedition, take the carriage and return ; but while 
my hand was still on the bell-handle, our Jehu 
started his horses, and deaf to all entreaties, was 
soon invisible. In a few moments the faint sound 
of distant wheels was all that indicated to us his 
existence, 

**Of course it was our bounden duty to inveigle 
as many as possible in this wild scrape, so we rang 
the bell. There wasno response. The occupants 
had probably gone to bed long before ; however, 
as it wasn’t the funniest thing in the world to 
stand, even on ministerial doorsteps, in a drench- 
ing rain, we rang again with a peal sufficiently 
loud to have awakened Rip Van Winkle himself, 
referring at the same time in no complimentary 
terms to Will, Jehu and the sacred order of matri- 
mony. 

“Bless me, Bert! your cigar is dead out ; re- 
light, and 1’ll proceed.” 

I relighted. 

“The summons was effectual. We heard the 
fall of slippered feet proceeding cautiously toward 
the door, and the dominie, with dressing-gown 
thrown hastily over his shoulders and a tallow 
candle in his hand, confronted us, and frightened 
by the apparition at dead of night of two such 
dripping mortals as ourselves, regarded us with a 
fixed, somnambulistic stare, 

** *Captein Rogers—you know him? his father 
was deacon in your church for a hundred years 
or so—requires your immediate services,’ I man- 
aged to say. 

***Don’t know any Captain Rogers—haven’t 
any deacon,’ stammered the reverend gentleman, 
slightly confused, and preparing to shut the door 
in our faces. 

***Oh, yes! you must know him,’ I gasped; 
* deacon in your —— church.’ 

“A draft of air extinguished the light, the 
candlestick dropped fzosn his hand, the same 
saucy whiff sent his bonnet de nuit into the street, 
and with a little scream of pain, and a roar of 
laughter from Dick and me, the minister re- 
covered his senses. 

“* Ah! excuse me gentlemen—Deacon Rogers. 
Oh, yes, I knew him well; step in—step in; and 
his son is dying ?’ 

** No!’ cried I, fairly convulsed ; ‘about the 
same thing though—he wants to be married!’ 

** © Well, gentlemen, this is really extraordinary, 
very much so indeed ; but if you will excuse me a 
few moments—my present toilet is not quite 

adapted to such an occasion—I will accompany 
you.’ 

*** A most remarkable thing,’ he muttered, as, 
in advancing to find the balustrade, he gave the 
candlestick a kick which sent it rolling with a ter- 
rible clatter to the other end of the hall. The 
noise startled the dog, and strongly inclined to 
seize upon somebody, and too sleepy—for he was 
very ancient—to recognize differences, he sprang 
up-stairs after his master, who, with considerable 
difficulty, quieted him. 

“The Rey. Mr. B soon made his appear- 
ance, in full, rustling official habiliments, and we 





stages had stopped running for the night, and 
cars were nat of that day ; but we were determined 
to be jolly, and the jolliest of the trio was the 
minister. 

“In the distance, after proceeding for some 
time, we sav’ a glimmering light. Nearer and 
nearer it came; some carriage was out; perhaps 
we could secure it. We called; our faithless Jehu 
replied. 

“ © Why did you leave us?’ I demanded, 

“ ‘Shure, an’ I had anither ingagement, and I 
thought ye wus havin’ a bit of a spree.’ 

“He was quite ready to take us in, however, 
and we reached Will’s about one. The knot was 
soon tied. I grieved over the poor bride, who 
looked as though she had entered the Vale of 
Sorrows. Then came another dilemma. Will 
drew Dick and me aside : 

“ ‘Now, you mast find me a hotel!’ 

“* “Impossible, at this time.’ 

“ «But you must,’ Will urged ; and must it was. 





to me—sitting quietly in the parlor, and my heart 
ached for her. I called my nephew, Dick Towers, 
out ofthe room. Mother looked surprised at the 
mysterious manner in which. things in general 
were being conducted, so did Will’s mother. Miss 
De Puy’s face was a shade paler than usual. 

“* Dick,’ said I, after I had succeeded, by various 
pantomimic efforts in getting him into the hall, 





“ * Beautiful time to look for hotels,’ Dick 
growled, as we once more crossed the threshold 
| into the storm. We had fortunately retained the 

carriage. And a beautiful time we had of it! 
We applied at every hotel up-town, and finally re- 
| turned. 
“ *No go, Will,’ said Dick. 
' “© But it must go!’ answered Will, 





and had fastened the door, ‘are you willing to be 


proceeded. There was nothing to do but to walk ; | 


“ We returned to the Everett House, and finally, 
after long debate, secured a lodging somewhere 
on the top floor, took Will and his bride there, 
and then 1 saw mother home. 

“One more task remained to me—to drive Mrs. 
De Puy over to Brooklyn. It was five in the morn- 
ing when we reached her house, and the old lady 
begged me to remain and explain matters to Sue ; 
so I dismissed the carriage, and resolved to brave 
it through. 

“The very first question that Sue put to me 
when we had assembled in the breakfast-room, 
was: 

** © Where’s Mattie?” 

** *Captain Rogers can tell you better than I. 
The last I saw of them, they were at the Everett 
House.’ 

** * You don’t mean to say ——’ 

** *T mean to say that Mat is now Mrs. Rogers ; 
all further explanations must be applicd for at 
headquarters.’ 

‘But Sue was angry. I shielded her mother 
as much as possible ; but I believe Sue owes me a 
grudge to this day for helping Will.” 

* And Will?” I asked, as Nat paused a moment. 
- “Ah, Bert! it has proved a sad thing—sad 
enough ; but see here, Lieutenant Ormsbee, you 
and I have used up about a dozen of the best 
Havanas. Learn a lesson—don’t marry in haste 
to repent at leisure ;, and now, ‘ Good-night.’ ” 





— 


TO VICTORY. 


Tnov—struggled for, with bitter pain, 
Through heaps of sacrificial slain, 
And, when the toil of stripe was hot, 
Receding, but forgotton not, 

Oh! Victory !— 





Hast come at last, to end our pain, 
And, smiling, bid us smile again ; 
While Peace, thy sister, waves her wings, 
And wanders o’er the land, and sings 
Of Victory. 


But ah! our eyes, dim with distress, 

Can see but half thy loveliness— 

Yet but for tears thou coufld’st not be ; 

Then, tearfully, but rapturously, 
Haii, Victory! 


May God, through all the bloody strife, 
And bloodless, of a nation’s life, 
Through after, as through former night, 
Give us, stil) battling for the right, 

The Victory. 








A Little Story. 
BY J. EVELYN HUNT. 


THERE was no use resisting it; it seemed very 
much like fighting against destiny. At least, so 
thonght pretty little Kate Stetson; and, like a 
good philosopher, she resolved to yield without 
further parley. 

i’m afraid she was not wholly indifferent about 
the matter, either ; for, although she turned away 
her head, and answered, half-pettishly, ‘‘ Well— 
there—yes, Will !”—still I caught a glimpse of a 
blush and a tear. 

So, probably, did Will Kelso, for he bent his 
handsome head until his dark hair swept Kate's 
curls, and I’m sure, quite sure, he kissed her. 

But, if I had a doubt, it was answered by just 
looking at the doorway. 

There she stood! Grim, gaunt, foreboding, 
with hands uplifted, and face expressive of the 
most horrified amazement, 

* Ahem |” 

A start, 1 shudder, a quick nestling of a little 
hand into the great brown palm, which opened to 
receive it. 

** Ahem!” the second time. 

Nestle a little closer, Kate, and trust the arm 
that holds you so proudly in its new-found right. 

“Ahem!” again, and at last the astonished 
auntghas cleared her throat and found her voice. 

**Kate! Kate Stetson! is it possible! am I 
dreaming? or have I in reality obtruded upon a 
lover’s conference ?” 

No answer, save a toss of the golden curls, and 

|@ look of defiance settling around the dainty 
| mouth, 
“And you, sir! whom I have forbidden the 
| house more than once, how dare you, sir! As for 
you, Miss Kate, I am ashamed—ashamed”—re- 
peated with marked emphasis—‘“‘and for this 
| boorish fellow, I am amazed! How dare you, 
| sir!” and her wrath having waxed greater and 
greater, Mise Stetson paused from sheer ex- 
haustion. 

*“*Why”—very coolly—‘‘ as I would dare enter 
any house to recover a piece of stolen property.” 

“Stolen property! What do you mean?” the 
sallow face flushing red, and the eyes growing a 
little flery. 

“Mean? Why, nothing more, good* madam, 
than that your fair niece, here, stole my heart 
some time ago, and finding I could not live very 
comfortably without the article, I came to reclaim 
it, or to obtain another as its equivalent.”’ 

** And you have, sir?” 

* Certainly, madam. I rarely fail in what I 
undertake, and we were just sealing the compact 
when you interrupted us.” 

“Out upon your impudent assurance! Do you 
dare to tell me that you have imposed upon this 
girl’s affections, and made her believe she is in 
love with your worthless self?” 

“T don’t know about the imposition, Miss Stct- 
son, though I might acknowledge the unwortlii- 
ness,” with a reverent look toward Kate. “It 
was 4 plain question, with some simple :!}nvtra- 
| tions, to which this little lady has just now 
| answered, ‘I will.’ If she has been doceivec, she 
will learn by-and-by.” 








This was the climax, and the exasperated spin- 
| ster was speechl-ss, 
1 A moment after the house clock struck ten, and 
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as the last stroke fell the aunt recovered her 
tongue and her accustomed calmness. 

“You will allow me, sir, to inform you that the 
doors of my house are always locked at ten o'clock, 
and I never consent. to Miss Kate’s entertaining 
visitors after that hour. You will, therefore, 
oblige me by confurming with the regulation, and 
making your adieux at once.” 

‘There might have been a little satire concealed 
in the last request, but you would never have 
gucesed it from the stately, indifferent expression 
which the injured lady had now assumed. 

‘‘ Certainly, madam ; I am most happy to con- 
form to so wise a regulation. But your niece 
having promised to entrust herself and her happi- 
ness into my keeping, I feel in honor bound to 
assume the protection of her from this time for- 
ward ; and I, therefore, have one request to make 
of you—that you will express no further indigna- 
tion to her, but expend all your anger upon myself 
alone.” 

Without another word to Kate, the young man 
advanced to Miss Stetson, raised her thin hand to 
his lips, and, with a courtly bow, withdrew. 

Now, Will Kelso knew perfectly well that this 
was the only outburst of which Miss Stetson would 
be guilty ; for she prided herself upor her perfect 
composure, under all circumstances, it being 
extremely vulgar, according to her code, to give 
any outward expression to one’s feelings. But 
the ungentlemanly fellow cou'!d not refrain from 
giving this last wound to her affronted dignity. 

“Good-night, Aunt Minerva,” and the little 
figure marched out of the room in a don’t-care 
kind of a way, that tended but little to soothe the 
ruffled spirits of her relation. 

“ Verily, she is an apt scholar,” and Miss Stetson 
curled her lip as she closed the parlor door. 

Kate Stetson was as bewitching a piece of hu- 
manity as ever turned a man’s heart and brain; 
and it was no wonder Will Kelso loved her, as love 
her he did, nobly and truly. He was by no means 
a bad fellow ; a little too reckless and independent, 
perhaps, but he was fighting his own way through 
the world, and when a man buffets Fortune, he 
must needs wear a bold front. 

He was the son of a farmer, an honest man, but 
who had left his boy but little more than his un- 
tarnished name. It bad only been by hard labor, 
mental and physical, that the young man had 
gained the stand he had. Talents he had, and he 
was making the most of them; and already 
among the medical faculty of the country his 
name was gaining an honorable notice. 

The Stetsons were of one of the oldest families 
in the State, and it seemed as if all the pride of 
half-a-dozen generations had descended upon and 
concentrated in the heart of Miss Minerva. The 
last of her family, it gailed her not a little that 
her brother's child could think with any other 
feeling than disdain of that country fellow, Kelso. 
Why, for three of his college vacations he had 
worked upon her estate, the same as any farm 
hand! Kate marry him—impossible ! 

* a” * * * * 





“Tndeed, indeed, you must come, doctor; 
they’re hurt terribly, both of them—Miss Minerva 
is dying, they think.” 

He was a man of prompt, determined action, 
and ten minutes later Dr. Kelso stood within the 
quiet parlor, and stood there for the first time in 
five long, weary years. 

“‘ Where shall I find them ?” he asked, in a quick, 
imperious tone. 

** Here, doctor, in the library,” and old Martha 
prepared, as quickly as her superabundant flesh 
would allow, to lead the way. 

He sprang past her, and entered the room. 

Two couches rolled upon the floor ; two faces 
almost whiter than the pillows where they lay. 
And one—the younger and the fairer—bore on its 
snowy temple a horrible deep gash. 

“Oh, God!” and with the groan his momentary 
weakness passed away, and tenderly, as one who 
had forgotten himself, and all else but the 
sufferers before him, the skillful physician began 
his work. 

A careful examination told him that the wound 
upon the temple was not so dangerous as it 
seemed, and that the older woman lay nearest 
death. 

“Should he save her if he could? that woman 
who had blasted all his life, and hers—his 
Katie's ?” 

A moment only, and the terrible temptation was 
conquered ; and Dr. Kelso worked as a man will 
work who has all to lose with failure, and all to 
gain with success. 

She gasped, she breathed, she opened her eyes, 
and fixed them upon him in a wild, uncertain 
way. It was long before they seemed to recognize 
him, but they did at length, and with a cry of 
half-pain, half-fear, she strove to raise her head, 
but could not. Quitc at the mercy, then, of this 
man she so despised, |ay poor Minerva Stetson. 
If only he would storm or rave, or be some other 
than this quiet, attentive physician, it seemed to 
her that she could gather strength to rise up and 
oppose him. But no; he watched her quietly, as 
he would hsve watched any one rescued, as she 
had been, from a sudden and terrible death. But 
the strong man shuddered, as he pictured the 
scene—the frightened horses tearing madly down 
the hill, the broken bridge, the sharp and fearful 
crash ! 

And if one of the two injured women must die, 
can you wonder he was glad it was this, and not 
the other—his love, his darling! And hopeless 
as the caso might seem, he would do his best to 
save her, too, this woman whom he hated. But 

as he thonght how small was her chance of life, 
Minerva Stetson looked up and met his earnest, 


commiserating gaze. I think’ it stung her, even 
tuen in her utter weakness, to be so pitied, and 
by him ; for she looked away quickly, and noticed 
nothing move till he was gone. 
& » + . « 

Two day ter and Minerva Stetson knew her 
hours were Lambered, and she signified her desire 
fo speak wilh Dr, Iiclso alone, 





“T have done you and Kate a great and terrible 
wrong. But here on my death-bed I crave your 
pardon, Can you, will you grant it?” 

Looking at the poor, weak woman before him, 
he was too noble to do other than assure her, his 
| forgiveness was complete. 

‘* Then listen, and I’ll tell what may partly cover 
and excise my fault. Years ago, my brother died 
and left his little girl to me, binding her complete 
obedience to me till she should be twenty-one. 
Kate was gentle and yielding, and I never found 
occasion to enforce my authority until you 
came and wooed her. Come nearer. There was 
@ reason, deeper than pride of birth or wealth, 
why I should bid the child forget you. Your 
father loved me once, and Iloved him, Ay, loved 
him! though he was a common farmer lad. My 
father liked him, too, and made him weleome in 
the house, as became his danghter’s choice. He 
was so strong and brave—Reuben Kelso! No 
matter—you are like him, somewhat. But there 
came one day a little thing to make him doubt me ; 
and I, proud in my consciousness of perfect truth, 
flung back his doubt with scorn. We parted then, 
and lived the lives you know. But when, as the 
years went by, I saw your mother’s fair young 
face shine out beside your father’s, at his farm- 
house dcor, and watched your baby fingers 
clntching to pull her curls, I envied, and I hated 
him, and her, and you.” 

She paused there; and, in the silence, who 
knows how much she suffered ? . 

é' Then, musingly, “‘ And you've tried to save my 
ife |” 


BRICANDACE IN ITALY. 
Bnicanpace is the rule, not the exception, in 
Southern Italy. A recent traveler there tells the follow- 
ing story : 
“* We hear constant stories of the ou’ 
Italy 


“An in the a of 
some belon to the late of Parma, was 
inf one m y his servant that a man wished 
to see him, mentioning his business to 
any one but himself. Being much engaged at the 
moment, be felt half unwiing to him, but at last 

80. 

“The Italian stated that he was in possession Of 
formation would save from being 
robbed, if not but that, before disclosing it, 

required to be a certain sum, which he 


he 

told him wae ome ton some trifling ee end 
w him ’ 

= turned out to be well- 


‘ou have Be; Quattrini’s vettura and 

horses, pg 5 arg to drive you, and you will 
with you so many hundred scudi, for payment of 

in arrears.’ 

‘Tt is true,’ replied Mr. M., ‘that I am going tothe 


his e, and that I may pos- 
= ee though what interest 
ie.” 





She was failing very fast, and Dr. Kelso rose to 
summon in her few attendants. 

The dying woman caught his motion, and, 
rousing, gasped : 

“You're sure—you have forgiven—you—and 
Reuben ?” 

** We are sure,”’ 

She caught the answer—that was all. And so 
the once proud beauty died, and none but Reu- 
ben’s child stood by to see the end. 


“Six years ago, to-night, Miss Stetson, do you 
remember it?” 
A little sigh, and then a clear— 
“ I do,” 
She was less fair, perhaps, that ugly scar upon 

the temple refusing to be hid, albeit the bright 
curls drooped to kiss it lovingly. More quiet, too, 
the face had grown, and gathered a certain, reso- 
lute tone, unlike the bonnie, playful Kate of yore. 
Nevertheless she seemed very beautiful to Dr. 
Kelso, as she stood there with the firclight falling 
on her pale and clear-cut fcatures. 

“Kate, I dreamed that night how I should 
make a little home, a happy home for you. I lost 
the dream a while, for years even. But it goes on 
to-night from where I lost it then. The house is 
ready—waiting. Will you come ?” 

What need had she of a home other than this? 
and richer she was a thousand times than this 
generous-hearted physician would ever be. She 
was not avaricious, surely. Perhaps she caught 
the yearning, waiting look in the dark eyes bent 
upon her. Whatever she thought, or whatever 
she guessed, I only know she laid her white hands 
quietly in those held ‘out toward her, and 
answered simply: 

**T will come.” 








Fare or Fast Mrn.—The vicious die early. 
They fall like shadows, or tumble wrecks and ruins 
into the grave—olten while quite young, alinost always 
before 40, “* The wicked liveth not half his days.” The 
world at once ratifies the truth and assigns the reason, 
by describing the dissolute life of ** fast men;”’ that 1s, 
they live fast; they spend their 12 hours in six, getting 
through the whole before the meridian, and d ng 
into darkness while others are in the glory of light. 
“Their sun goeth down while it is day.” And they 
might have helped it. Many a one dies before he need. 
Young men of genius like Burns and Byron, to whom, 
when dissipated and profligate, 37 is so fatal, and your 
obscure and pameless wandering stars, who waste their 
time in libertine indulgence—they cannot live, they 
must die early. They put on steam till they blow up 
the boiler. They run at such a rate that the fire 
goes out for want of fuel. The machinery is destroyed 
for want of fuel. The machinery is destroyed by rapid 
speed and reckless wear. Nothing can save them. 
Their physical system cannot stand the strain put 
to it; while the state of their minds is often sucu tuat 
the sou] would eat the substance cf the most robust 
body and make for itself a way of escape from the 
incessant hell of its own thoughts, 


Anovut Cominc To Betreve Onz’s Own Liz. — 
It has been remarked of Lady Morgan, as an autobio- 
apher, that Irish in al] things, she was pre-eminently 
frie in her facta, for which she depended sary little on 
her memory. Not that retaining one impression of a 
scene or incident, she deliberately stated or wrote down 
another; but that retaining none, or an imperfect one, 
she stated or wrote dcwn what was best calculated for 
| immediate effect, most § ay to her public, or most 
flattering to herself. We are told that she once wrote 
| to Lady Charleville from some town in Warwickshire, 
| to say that she had settled down to finish one of her 
books im a charming country, in a pretty apartment 
opening on a conservatory, with a velvet lawn before 
her door; and that Lady Charleville, returning shortly 
afterward from London to Dublin, stopped at that place, 
| hunted up the address, and found “ Glorvina”’ in a 
amall lodging in the suburbs, looking on a cabbage 
garden. ‘* Paradoxical as it may seem, there was as 
much self-deception as vanity in this. She had fancied 
| herself into the heroine of one of her own romances, 
with the accessories, and wrote accordingly. The real 
and the fictitious were so blended in her, that it grad- 
ually surpassed her power to separate them.” 


CorrmTsian Onper or ArcurrecturE.—The 
Corinthian order is supposed to be imitative of the pro- 
portions of a young vir..in, as the Ionic and Doric were 
of those of man and woman. The invention or origin 
is thus related by Vitruvius: “ A Corinthian virgin just 
marriageable died. After her interment, her nurse 
collected some vases and toys which had pleased her 
while living, put them into a basket, and placed it on 
her tomb, covering it that it might endure the longer, 
with a tile. The basket being placed on the roots of an 
acanthus, depressed it in the middle, causing the leaves 
and stems, which grew up in spring, to encircle and 
twine round the basket; but being resisted by the angles 
of the tile, they convolved at the extremities in the form 
of volutes. S was seen by Callimachus, who, de- 
lighted with it, formed from its model « new capital, the 
| most elegant and beautiful of all the orders.”” Such is 
| the account given by Vitruvius; but. notwithstanding, 

all the three orders are generally supposed to be de- 
rived from the Egyptians, as Cecrops, the founder of 
| Athens was an Egyptian; and it is wel) known that the 
Greeks borrowed their manners, customs apd Jaws from 











imagine. 
‘ Listen, ! On reaching a stone bridge, some 
three men will attack the carriage, 
offer no resistance. You will be robbed, 
murdered, for dead men tell no tales. 
signor think my story worthy of 
’ 


the 

**«Not in the least;’ the signor was not to be moved 
by such a papera ; with an Englishman’s cool disbelief 
in danger, and dislike of being forced into a ludicrous 
ea. sae swindled by an adventurer wor! on 
a clever story, he pooh-poohed the 

» his informant. 
“That night he dined with the Grand Duke, and 
mentioned casually his visitor of the moruing. The 
Prefect of Police was at the table, and when dinner was 
over, he drew him aside, and assured him that such a 

warning was not to be lightly disregarded. 

“*You may be satisfied every word the rascal said 
was true; but you need not ble yourself about the 
matter. Continue your p: ms as before; keep a 
silent tongue in your head; and leave everything to 
me.’ 


“The mo arrived, and Beppo drew up his 
horses at Mr. ’s, where the prefect had pre’ 
called and given his instructions. 

«<* You will take a gend’arme, whom I shall send you, 
as your valet, and he will ride beside the coacbman; at 
the nearest village two more will be in waiting, who 
will enter the carriage, and accompany you to the 
mines.’ 

“The start was made. Beppo dared not object to the 
companionship of the servant, who, as they approached 
the village indicated, drew a pistol, and placed it to his 


ear. 

*** Listen, briconne! you are sold; you are a dead 
man ! if you wink so much as an eyelid, { will blow your 
brains out, maladetto !’ 

**As they approached the fatal bridge, three men, 
armed to the teeth, rushed from their ambush ; one ot 
them seized the horses, but was fired at by the man on 
the box, and mortally wounded, though at the moment 
he suceeeded in making good his escape. The two 
other miscreants made a dash at the doors of the car- 
riage, and were instantly shot dead by the men inside. 
The coachman got off in the end more easily than he 
deserved ; and it is to be hoped, for the g credit of 
Englishmen, that Mr. M. discovered and rewarded the 
man who had given the warning, and undoubtedly 
saved him from certain death.” 


“% 
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A CHOLERA STORY. 

A story is published in Paris confirming the 
fact of the immense influence of the nerves in cholera, 
as illustrated in the year 1832, by Professor Recamier. 
He was summoned to a bedside, where he found a dying 
map, the teatures rigid, cramp all over the body, the 
voice changed; in fact, all the most fatal symptoms 


—were naturally enraged. The dying man, by one 
expiring effort, started from his bed, threw himself on 
the doctor, who ran off, hotly pursued along passages 
and corridors by the cholera patient, till reached 
the top of the hospital stairs, when the breathless pro- 
ae a and, looking at the ghastly pursuer, 


*“ And how do feel?’’ 

“Feell’’ said the astonished patient. ‘ Feel, indeed! 
bade aiter a pause, “‘I have no.more cramps!” 

be believe you. But after this fine race you require 
rest.” 


a ae cups of tisane and the the pseudo moribund was 
sav 








SPECIMEN OF NEGRO ADVERTIS- 
ING SOUTH. 


WE cut this from a paper published at Turn- 
wold, near Eatonton, Georgia, called The Countryman. 
It tells ita own story: ° 


ORK WANTED.— We have established a 
shop at Turnwold, where we are prepared to do 
ali manner of wood and iron work, wagon-making, and 
repairing included. We have not turned f ols because 
we are free, but know we have to work for onr living, 
and are determined to do it. We mean to be sober, 
industrious, honest, and respectful to white folks—and 
80 we depend on them to give us work. 
Jan. 30, 1866. WILLIAM & JIM. 
A Marnmonmat ApvertTisement. — A lady 
advertised some time ago, in the Parisian journals, 
under the initials “A. C.,"’ that she was young, hand- 
some, and worth $2,000,000, and was anxious to get 
married, but did not care whether her husband was 
rich or poor. She invited the aspirants to her hand to 
send their photographs. A month afterward, hav 
in the meantime received 1,500 applications, she sta’ 
a journal, soliciting subscriptions trom all her would- 
be husband promisng to publ ih her reply to the 
respective candidates in ber new journal. She imme- 
diately received severa) thousand francs, the te 
amount of the subscription money, and forthwith pub- 
lished al} the lctters. The journal to appear 
after that first, and it secmed last issue, the vefooled 
parties now appealed to the court, where the trial of the 
ingenious lady has lately taken place. Am the most 
y letters in that of a drum-major, who d bim- 
self ready for a)) sacrifices, including that of his post in 
his regiment, provided he can secure Mile. A. C. and 
her 2,000,000. A cook writes to her: “My physique is 
admirable, mademoiselic, and my two sisters are 
milliners. Your 2,000.000 would make wus the kings of 
Fiance.'’ Among the amateurs of this double-millioned 
woman are nota few persons occupying high stations, 
who thre find their mateimonial ambitions rather 








| that nation, 





awkwarcly exposed, 





FUN FOR THE FAMILY. 


of its parts. Our wag, who had been exercising the 
Zusiee Goa of whittling, at length held up his jack- 
“Suppose that I sbould lose the blade of my knife, 


and should get another inserted in its place, would it be 
nn To be sure,” replied the peofe 

*To ” . 

“ Well, then,” the wag es I should 
then lose the handle and get another, would it be the 
same still?’’ 

“Of oe the professor. 

“But if somebody should find the old biade and the 


and should put them together, what-knife 
would that be ?”” 
We never heard the professor’s answer. 


Ir n 's noticed ou must be small ° 
Uae’ mgs ved ves Lar 

If nobody’s bowed to you, you must be low; 

2 pees Ad kissed you, yousangiy. we now; 

of —— envied you're s poor elf; 


If nobody’s cheated you, you are a knave; 

oy aeeeey = Sane cen a 
nobody’s called a“ ; 

Somebody's wished your back in its place; 


wgis over his head, cotton bales paveneering in front to 

, and the American eagle, with 
the stars and stripes its beak, a soarin’ aloft in the 
blue empyrean, crying, ‘ Hail Columbia!’ ” 


A poor and simple old Frenchwoman, who 
had subsisted chiefly be g cold victuals, died a 
few days ago in W: her deathbed, appearing 
restless, she was asked if she wanted anything? She 
replied, ‘*Only one here—to be buried in a clean white 
dress.”” Her Jast words, when asked what she hoped for 
in the future, were, ‘‘Good warm breakfasts!’’ Mr. 
Percival kindly provided a ‘clean white dress,’’ at the 
expense of the@own, and the old beggar has gone 
to her “good warm b s” with the Father of 
Mercies, 


wa a Ravel oe. letely held in 
yn, the py is said to have taken 
place between one of the witnesses and the court: 
“ Are you a Protestant ?’’ 
“No, sir.” 
“ What are you, then ?’’ 
* Captain of the foretop.” 


A country schoolmaster, happening to be 
of the curious skin of the elephant: 

sas you ever see an elephant’s ?” he gsked. 

“T have!” shouted a little six-year-old at the foot of 


“Where?” he asked, quite amused at the boy’s 


_— the elephant !’” said he, with a most provoking 
grin. 


One very cold night, a jolly old fellow, who 
had partaken rather too freely of flip at a tavern, started 
for home in a sleigh, and on the way was upset, and left 
by the side of the road. Some persons passing the sainc 
way a short time after, the old fellow, hold- 
ing his feet up to the moon, e to some invisible 
person John: “ Pile on the wood; it’s a thander- 
ing cold fire!” 


Tue following odd conversation took place 
ores © pee trial in London lately : 
At magistrate’s request the mother stepped for- 


Mr. Yardley—What is your husband? 

The mother—He is a tailor. 

Mr. Yardley—And I dare say earns good money ? 
The mother—No sir, not now. 

Mr. Yardley-~Why not? : 

Themother—Not in cucumber season. (Laughicr.) 
Mr. YarJlcy—Not when 

The Mother—Not in cncnmber season. 


Mr. Yardley--How is that? 

The mother—Because cucumbers are in, the 
gentry are out of town. (Laughter.) 

Mr. Yardley--That is new to me. 


A FIVE-YEAR-OLD chap was assigned the duty 
of “‘rocking”’ his little brother to sleep. After a few 
minutes of fruitless effort to soothe the restless infant 
to sinmber, he called his mother’s attention to the state 
of the case, with this remark: 

**Ma, this fellow won't go to sleep--I think he wants 


something.” 
All questions as to what the baby wanted were only 
answered by a blush and @ downcast look, but in a few 


minutes after, while infant was in the enjoyment of 

what he reaily it, Mitle five-year-old explained 

himself by the in 3 
“Ha! didn’t I what he wanted ?” 


An Apr Rerty.—Sheridan once succeeded 
admirably in entrapping a noisy member who was in 
the habit of interrupting every speaker with crica of 
“hear, hear.” Richard Brinsley took an opportunily 
to allude to a well-known political character of the 
time, whom he represented as a person who wished to 
play the rogue, but had only sense enough to play the 
fool. 

“Where,” exclaimed Sheridan, ip continnation, and 
with great emphasis, “where shal) we find a more 
foolish knave or a more knavish foo! than this?” 

** Hear, hear!"’ was instantly bellowed from the ac- 
customed bench. 

‘The wicked wit bowed, thanked the gentleman for 
* hig ready reply to the question,” an4 sat down amid 
convu'sions of laughter trom al) but their uniostunate 
subject. 


Wuaewn Foote was once walking with hie friend 
Guhagan, in Soho square, they met a most miserable 
object, who earnestly solicited their charity. Guhagan 
refused ; and, on Foote giving a few pence, said: 

**I believe you are imposed upon, for 1 am morally 
certain that feliow is ap impostor.’’ 

“He is either the most distressed man or the best 
actor T ever saw in my life,” repliad the comedian ; 
‘and, as either one or the other, he has a brotherly claim 
upon me.” 


Here is the characteristic Fnglish satire, 
halt punning, half witty, by Theodore Hook, on Shelicy’s 
** Prometheus Unbound”: 

“Shelley etyles his new poem ‘Prometheus Unbound,’ 
And ’tis like to remain so while time circles ronud ; 
For surely an age would be spent in the finding 
A reader so weak as to pay for the binding.” 


Tue vessel that no woman objects to awbark 
in.—A court-ship, 


A story is told of a cool old sea-captain, with 
a virago of a wife, who met a:- a, ‘ificia) devil, ei} as 
larking boys contrive, ipa i..ely place, Ae the pbost 
obstructed his path, the old fellow remarked : 





“If you are not the devil. get ont! Wf you are, 
come along with me and get supper, I married your 
sister!” 
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THEE GREAT WoO RESEHOPS OF AMERIC4. 
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A BOTTLE OF WINE. 
How It Is Made. 


TRAVELERS on our Western rivers 
oftentimes see spots that bear so different a 
hue and general appearance to what is about 
them, that they naturally excite the curiosity. 
To those who have treveled in Europe there 
is nothing novel in the sight; they only see 
reproduced the vineyards of the old country, 
and so perfectly reproduced as to carry the 
mind entirely away from the locality. 

As we wanted, in illustrating this great 
branch of our native industry, model vine- 
yard, we have sent our Artist to that of 
W. F. and W. P. Anderson, in the neighbor- 
hood of Cincinnati, on the Ohio river, for ou 
sketches. 

Those vineyards are the ones which have 
already become famous as those of Nicholas 

the great pioneer of wine-making 
in the West. They have fora quarter of a cen- 
tury upheld a reputation second to no European 
wines, and are every day improving by 
practice. 

Our sketches are taken in the vintage season, 
which in this country is the latter part of 
October. Then the vineyard presents a busy 
seene, and all the poetry that artists and 
writers have told us from sunny Italy, France, 
Spain and Germany, is repeated in our very 
midst. 


The vines are principally cultivated and the 
labor done by foreigners, and as a consequence, 
all the characteristics of old country labor are 
carried out, one of the strangest to American 
eyes being that of the working of women with 
the men, making no distinction in the employ- 
ment, up to the time of the grape-gathering. 
After that their work cesses, 

and men work alone. Up to this time it is not at all 
difficult for the visitor to the Longsworth vineyard to 
imagine himself within the bounds of Louis Napoleon's 
dominions, and surrounded by the very originals of the 
country. 

The process of manufacture is this: 

The grapes are carefully picked, bruising being avoid- 
ed, and brought in huge crates to the wine vaults (No. 
2), for the press. This is only occasionally varied by 
pressing the grapes in the vineyard and bringing in the 








% A 4 
grapes—after 
a Be 7 they are brought in—and throwing tem into the re- 
s any c wv ceptacle of the press, which is. simply s square box 
3 with a perforated bottom, through which the juice flows 
into a tub beneath (No. 3). From this tub it is dipped 
in buckets or conducted by a hose into immense casks, 4 
where the first fermentation takes place, after which it 1 mY 
is transferred by the same process to the casks below, 
in the cellar (No. 4). Here the temperature is subjected 
to little or no variation through the year, on account ot 
the depth and admirable construction of the cellars. 
When the sparkling wine is to be made—that is, the 
champagne—late in the spring, the wine is forced or 
pumped up from the vaults into the work-room, where 
it is received into casks, and a solution of rock-candy 
added; after which the wine is immediately bottled. 
2 EWTRANCE TO THE VAULT, The eflect of the rock-candy is, in a few days, to cause 7. LOWERING WINE INTO COLD VAULT, AFTER FERMENTATION 
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LONGWO RTEH’S VINEVARD AND Wine BOuUSE, CINCINNATI, OF75F0. 
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12. FINISHING STAND AND CROLICHET FOR CUTTING 
CLASP. 


’ 
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fermentation in the bottles. The work-room (No. 6) con- 
tains the machines for bottling, corking, and wiring. These 
machines, though not very complicated, require great dex- 
terity in their management, as well as long practice, and are 
the most interesting features of the whole wine-making. 
After this corking and wiring, the unaccustomed 
observer would think that the great point of the process 
was over; but not so, it has only just begun. The 
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8. LOWER CELLAR—SPARKLING, AFTER FERMENTATION. 


manipulation, causes it to disgorge the sediment (No 
12), or permits the gas to do it, after which the bottle is 
quickly passed to another, quite as dexterous in his 
line, who sweetens it, and, like a flash, hands it over 
to another at the corking-machine (No. 13), who, with a 
few blows of a mallet, a twist, a turn, and a magical 
movement of the fingers, scads fort: the bottle corked, 
ready to be rewired and laboicl, packed, and trans- 
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9, ON POINT. 
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ported to the Cincinnati house, ready for the drinking 
ot allthe world; for the thing isa solemn fact, all the 
world do drink this Cincinnati wine. 

And this is the making of wine ina nutshell. The 
process is no mystery—only a question of delicacy and 
skill; and we make no doubt that the time is rapidly 
coming when American wines are to be the wines—or, 
at least, sufficiently appreciatea by our own people to 
get us, by their use, out of our abominable habit of ; 
spirit-drinking. »). HObE FOR CONDUCIING WINE FROM VAULTS. 





4. INTERIOR OF DRY WINE VAULTS, 135 FEET LONG. 


bottle, now firmly closed, goes through another process. 
It is carefully watched for fermentation. When that com- 
mences, it i» lowered into the vaults (No. 7)—this lower- 
ing depending entirely on the etate of termentation— 
where, the temperature being much cooler than above, 
the fermentation is of course immediately checRed. Be- 
fore lowering into these vaults comes the great trouble, 
that caused by the bursting of bottles—the second fer- 
mentation being the lottery of the whole manufacture. 

kill, of course, does much ; but all the skill in the 
world will not provide for the contingencies of change 








11, SECTION VIEW OF BOTILES ON POINT. 


of atmosphere. If the breakage in this state is under 
10 per cent., the wine-makers deem themselves lucky; 
but sometimes it runs so much over that mark as to be 
ruinous. 

On being lowered to these vaults, the bottles are 
stacked up, as represented in the engraving of the lower 
cellar (No. 8), where they remain until the sediment is 
deposited on the lower side of the bottle. Of these | 
lower vaults there are four, each 135 feet in length and 
0 feet in width. 

The object now is to draw of the sediment, or im- 
purities, without disturbirg or injuring the effervescing | 
qualities of the wine, or wasting it. To accomplish 
thie, the bottles are put on point, as it is termed, and is 
represented in the three engravings (Nos. 9, 10 and 11); 
the sediment is by this process gradually cotlected at 
the neck of the bottle, and deposited on the cork. 

The bottle in this state goes into the hends of a skill- 
ful workman, who, with wonderful rapidity, cuts the 
wire, frees the bottle from the cork, and, by one skillful 
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6. BOTTLING, CORKTING AND WIRING SPARKLING WINE. 





.Tue history of the invention of clocks is 
very imperfectly known. By some it has been ascribed 
to Pacificus, Archdeacon of Verona, in the ninth cen- 
tury, and by others to Boethius, in the early part of the 
sixth. The Saracens are supposed to have had clocks 
which were moved by weights, as early as the llth 
century; and as the term is applied by Dante to a 
machine which struck the hours, clocks must have 
been known in Italy about the end of the 13th or 
beginning of the 14th century. It is said that the 
first clock made in England was furnished out of 
the proceeds of a fine imposed upon. the Chief-Justice 
of the King’s Bench, in 1288, and that it remained in 
its original situation, in Old Palace Yard, ae late as the 
reign of Elizabeth. In the reign of Richard IL a large 
astronomical clock was made by Richard of Walling- 
ford, Abbot of St, Albans, which was regulated by a fly, 
But the most ancient clock of which we possess any 
authentic account was erected in a tower of the _? 
of Charles V. of France, about the year 1364, by Henry 
de Wick, or de Vick, a German artist. A clock was 
erected at Strasburg about 1370, at Courtray about the 
same time, and at Spire in 1395. In the following centhry 
public clocks appear to have existed in all the principal 
towns of Europe, ani private ones to have come Into 
very general use, 





94 eee 5 











‘ 
"y 
1 
¥ 





26 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 





|Marcn $1, 1866. 














== 
THE LAY OF THE CROSSING- hit me if he had fired, for I was in the doorway | “ Think again. Remember your oath, and 
SWEEPER leading into the alderman’s bedroom.” answer me deliberately. Was it not your com- 


BY WALTER T. CONRAD. 


Aut day long in the crowded street, 

Where the sidewalks ring with the tread of fect, 
And the banncrs float from the towering roofs, 
"Mid the rattle of wheels and the clatter of hoofs, 
A flitting shade im the busy scene, 

I labor to keep the crossings clean. 


Hither and thither, from side to side 

Of the crowded street with my broom I glide, 
This way and that way, to and fro, 
Forward and backward I come and go; 
While the hurrying, bustling, eager throng, 
Jostle each other the whole day long. 


Over my bridge, through all the day, 

From sidewalk to sidewalk of bright Broadway, 
In separate currents they pass me by ; 

Each face I can read by a glance of the eye— 
By a glance of the eye have learned to know 
The warmth of the heart that beats below. 


Scattering mud with their iron hoofs, 
That ccho aloud to the distant roofs, 
The mettled steeds, in their lofty pride 
Go dashing past, and the coaches glide, 
In gilded splendor adown the street 
That rings with the tread of passing fect. 


How grand it must seem to be seated there 

In the place of that lady, proud and fair, 

As she rides in her carriage, so costly and fine, 
Tn fars and laces and jewels that shine ; 





What wouldn’t I give to be her this day, 
To ride in my carriagé through bright Droadway! 


Yonder comes one across the street 

With a face so fair and smile so sweet, 

That I sometimes think when I look in her eyes 

Of the angels that dwell in tho far blue skies, 

But I know from her dress and her thin white 
hand 

That she does not live on the fat of the land, 


And here comes another who steps to one side, 
As he passes me by, in his insolent pride ; 

Who steps aside in his dread of me— 

Oh, the heaviest kind of a swell is he! 

How I would like, from his head to his fect, 

To spatter him well with the mud of the street! 


They come and they go all the livelong day, 

The old and the young, the sad and the gay, 
Over my bridge, from side to side 

Of the beautiful street, with its fashion and pride, 
And its stately buildings, so grand and high, 
That iift their forms to the far blue sky. 


Thero’s another crossing, both deep and wide, 
From the shores of this world to the other side, 
Where we all must pass on our homeward way, 
The rich and the poor, the sad and the gay— 

To the city eternal, whose streets, I’ve been told, 
Are built of jasper and paved with gold. 


Bound to the Wheel. 


BY THE AUTHOR OF “‘GUY WATERMAN’S MAZE,” 
** REUBEN’S WAR,” ETC. 








CHA “TER LXXVI.—THE VERDICT. 


Tur appearance of Ikey Small in the witness- 
box—that is to say, of one of the two men whose 
doings on a »aticular midsummer night had led 
vo the alderm:n’s murder, and so to the events 
which make up all that is essential in our present 
story—told powerfully on the people present in 
the court-housc. The occasional clank of his 
irons, the sight to those near of the handcuffs on 
his wrists, and 2 certain hardiness of demeanor 
in the man that more than compensated for the 
small stature and womanly smoothness of counte- | 
nanee that had caused him to be ironically known | 
as “Detsy Baker”’—these things deepened in 
every breast the intcrest in the evidence he was 
about to give, for there were still people who | 
would not believe but that the burglars were | 
themselves the murderers of Alderman Maude. | 

Ikey’s first use of the recovered power of his 
vision was to glance furtively about, till he caught 
sight of Bob, who had managed to stop for a 
moment, though ordered to withdraw. The two | 
exchanged glances—perhaps other and more sig- 
nificant, though altogether unnoticed, signals, | 
for Ikey’s face cleared as if he had become satis- 
fied the position, as described to him by Bob in his | 
midnight visit to the prison, was unalsered, and 
he knew what to do. 

He turned then to look st Anthony ; but did not 
venture to confront, even for a single instant, tho 
look in that face, so turned his side toward the 
prisoner. 

When the acknowledged facts of the burglary | 
had been clicited, Mr. Martin, on the part of 
the prosecution, began to approach tendcrly 
the dangerous but all-important matter of the 
murder. 

** What drecarms had you ?” 

“ Two pistola—I had one, and Jack one.” 

** Both toaded ?” 

** Yos.” 

“ Both single-barrelod ?” 

** Yes.” 

* And how and when wore they fired off?” 

* Jack didn't fire his at all, put threw his on 
the ground when he was getting through the 





| flicked a piece out of my ear—here’s the mark 


| had now been narrated, although he had said 





window, and hadn’t time to stop and look for it.” 

“Do you swear he did not fire it at the alder- 
man before he threw it on the ground?” 

“I do. He never saw the alderman. He came | 
runpving in, and almost jumped through the | 
window, while I watched the alderman and the | 
t’other gentleman.” 

“ You swear hé did not fire at all?” 

“Ido, I'm quite sure o’ that, He would have 


Mr. Martin handed the burglar a pistcl. 

* Look at that.” — 

“ This is Jack's piece.” 

**How do you know?” 

“Because the look was broken, and I got it 
mended for this very job, and here's the mark in 
the metal.” 


** Do you know how this piece was fired ?” 

“I think I do.” 

“ Well?” 

** A gentleman in a light coat ran after us, and 
he fired at us, but missed; and I guess it was 
Jack’s pistol he had, for I saw him come running 
round a corner just as we were getting down from 
the window, and he stooped as if to pick up | 
Jack’s piece.” 

‘* It is quite true, my lord,” said Anthony. 

Sir Norman Lake rose in his place, and held up 
his hand in deprecation of hasty speech. Anthony 
bowed in apology. 

“And now,” continued Mr. Martin, “ about 
your own piece. How was that fired?” 

* T fired it at him,” said Ikey, doggedly, indicat- 
cating Anthony ; “ leastwise, if it was him who 
followed us.” 

** Was that because you werein danger of being 
caught?” 

“Tt was because somebody fired at us—not 
once, nor twice, but three times—and I couldn’t 
stand it; and so, thinking it was him, let fly, 
that’s all.” 

“Was that last shot after you had left tho | 
spot just below the window where you jumped | 
out ?” 

“Yes; whenwe were running away. That shot 





now for anybody to see as likes,” 

** And when the second one ?” 

** Dircetly after the first.” 

“Do you know who fired that shot ?” 

“T guess him.” 

* Are you sure it was aimed at you?” 

“No, Ican’t say. I thought so; but it might 
ha’ been that as killed the alderman.” 

* How long a time elapsed between tho first 
shot, which you say the alderman himself fired 
at you, and that second shot which was fired after | 
you?” 

“Perhaps a minute—pcrhaps less. I wasn’t 
very fit for calculating time just then.” 


' along the corridor ; enter the safe-room ; answer 


'was the precise reply Sir Norman would have 
liked, 





“T should think not.” 

“Well, that’s all I knows about it. I know I 
didn’t shoot him, and { know Jack didn’t shoot | 
him.” 


“Should you know your piece again ?” 

* There’s a slice, as looks to be clean shaved off | 
of the butt-end,” said Ikey, “ifit’s mine.” The | 
convict looked with interest at the weapon in Mr. 
Martin’s hands. 

** My lord and gentlemen of the jury,’’’Said that 

“mayI request you, on account of 
the extreme importance of an identification of 
these weapons, to look at this piece ?” 

It was handed round, and the spectators saw 
pass over every face, as it glanced at it, that air 
ot conviction which is so unmistakable, 

“Take that piece into your hands, Ikey, and, 
remembering your oath, tell me, is that your 
piece—the picce you fired off as you were running 
away?” 

“TI swear it. I’d know it among a thousand,” 
said Ikey. ‘I'd know it blindfold—by the feel.” 

“And what did you do with your piece after 
firing it?” 

“Threw it at the head of the youngster over 
there, for meddling with things ag didn’t concern 
him,” said Ikey, with a scowl at Esau. 

**Esau, my lord, you will remember,” said Mr. 
Martin, ‘“‘ has testified that he picked up a pistol 
under the exact circumstances just narrated, and 
gave it to the prisoner some days later.” 

** Witness,” said the Judge, and there was an 
almost awful silence in the court, as people waited 
to hear some indication of what the Judge him- 
self thought of this evidence—* witness, I wish 
to give you a word ofsulemn warning. If you and | 
your companion really did kill this aged gentle- | 
man, whatever chance there might be of your | 
lives being spared by an honest confession, cven 
at this late hour, would be forfeited by your | 
present behavior. Depend upon it, the truth will | 
be made known, and if that condemns yon, I 
shall not leave this town till I have seen you 
stand where now stands the present prisoner.” 

“My lord,” said Ikey,” with some agitation, 
but with a certain and solemnity, 
“would I and Jack have owned to this business 
of the robbery, when the governor came to us 
about it, if we hadn’t known it was all right about 
the murder ?” 

** Where is the governor?” asked the Judge. 

The governor was sworn, and testified that the 
two convicts had shown no hesitation—no un- 
willingness—to tell him the whole story just as it 





nothing to alarm them on the one hand, or to 
tempt them on the other. 

“Witness,” again said the Judge, “I. have 
given you warning. Let me add, that if the evi- 
dence you have given, or shall give to-day, shall 
prove to have been honest evidence, { will take 
care the fact shall be made known in the proper 
quarter.” 

The Judge ceased, and busied himself with his 
papers, and the buzz of conviction running 
through the court told Ikey he was safe, that his 
story was believed, and that he and his pal were 
not going to be suddenly put into Anthony's place, 
as he had had misgivings might happen, 

During that buzz Mr. Martin sat down, and Sir 
Norman Lake rose to cross-cxamine. 

“How were you dressed at the time you 
appeared in the alderman’s bed-room, and kept 
guard while your compauion was plundcring the 
safe?” 

“Ina smock-frock,” 

“ Light-colored ?” 


** Yes,” 





'and most persuasive tones. 


panion that wore the smock-frock ?” 

**T ought to know, I should think,” said Ikcy. 
“Tt don’t matter to me, as I know on, which of | 
us it were ; but, as it happens, I did wear a smock- | 
frock, and Jack didn’t.” 

“And did you, wearing that smock-frock, 
go along the corridor, followed by the louse- 
keeper—” 

“No,” interrupted Ikey. 

**Stop—take time. Do you swear you did not, 
after the alderman must have been killed, go 





the housekeeper, who called after you, thinking 
it was Mr. Sleuth; open the door, to let her 
in ; and then leap out of the window ?” 

**Warn’t such a fool!” was Ikey’s answer, in- 
tended to be insolent ; but which, as it happencd, 


“You swear that nothing of the sort occurred, 
do you?” 

“Tdo,” said Ikey. 

“Ts that your smock-frock?” demanded Sir 
Norman, causing a garment to be handed to Ikey, 
who put his hand in the pocket, and produced a 
rag of a red handkerchief. 

“This was mine.” 

There was a laugh as the article was displayed. 

“My lord, may I ask permission to let that 
man put on the smock-frock, and that the house- 
keeper, before giving her owa evidence, may see 
him?” 

While Mrs. Milton was being sworn, Ikey was 
invested with the smock-frock, and then Sir Nor- 
man said to her : 

**Please to look at that man, first as you see 
him now, and then when he has turned his back 
—Ikey, turn round!—and tell me, have you any 
reason to believe you have seen that man in that 
dress before ?” 

‘* Never, sir,” was the housckeeper's unhesitat- 
ing answer. 

** You are quite sure ?” 

** Quite.” 

**That will do for the present.” 

Sir Norman paused, looked at the jury, and saw 
they understood perfectly the character and bold- 
ness of his proceedings in taking up a question 
the prosecution had left alone—the question of 
the wearer of the coat. Curious eyes glanced at 
Sleuth, but saw nothing there to enlighten them. 
Sir Norman recommenced : 

“Tkey, what share did you give your acccom- | 
plice, Bob, of that night’s booty ?” 

“No share at all. He didn’t earn one. He 
pushed us on to the job, and then left us in the 
lurch.” 

“And was he content with nothing?” 

“Zo,” 

** Well, then, what cid you give him?” 

**T told you afore, nothing.” 

“What, not even a scrap of paper ?” 

* Oh!” exclaimed Ikey, with a wonderful air of 
innocence, showing he had quite forgot the 





Judge’s adjuration. , “‘ I thought you meant——” 

“Tkey, it’s what you mean that is of import- 
ance now. Be careful. You did give him a picce | 
of paper. What was it?” 

* A will, or a codicil, or a testament, or seme: | 
pins of that kind.” 

*A will, or a codicil, or a testament? Very 
good. Whose wil, codicil, or testament was it ?” 

** The alderman’s.” 

“The aldcrman's? Taken from the safe?” 

** Yos.” 

** Signed ?” 

**'Yos.” 

“ What date ?” 

* Can’t say.” 

“Try. Wasit March 22, 1816?” 

“ Can’t say at all.” 

“Did you set so little value on a document | 
that certain persons might have becn willing to 
pay for s0 handsomely ?” 

“We knew as we couldn’t use it,” said Ikey, 
“and so, when he bothered us, we gave it to | 
Bob.” 

“You say it was signed, and, no doubt, was also 
witnessed ?” 

“ Eh abd 

“The paper was witnesse1?” 

“Don’t know, I’m sure.” 

**Pray attend tome. There was a name at the 
bottom—the aldcrman’s, you say. Were there 
not also two names by the side, of people who had 
seen the document signed?” 

“No. There was no names but one; Silas 
Mande, or some such name.” 

Sir Norman Lake called on the prosecution to 
produce the codicil in accordance with the notice 
he had given them that it would be required. It 
was handed to him instantly. 

Look at that document. Was that it?” 

“No, It was like this, but there was only one 
name.” 

Vainly did Sir Norman put the question in a 
dozen different forms. Bob had done his work 
well that night, and Anthony’s defonders were 
unable to wring out of the burglar anything 
but a statement exactly contradicting what they 
believed to be the truth. 

* Gall the other man,” said Sir Norman. 

* Stop, Ikey,” said Mr. Martin, in his kindest 
“Have you any 
reason to belicve that Bob ever really benefited by | 
your gift ?” 

“TI thought so when I heard of his fortin’, and 
till lately ; but I didn’t know about Esau 
then, and I didn’t know—leastwise, I didn’t think 
—about witnesses.” 

“ That will do.” | 

nphant was the glance of Ikey as, on Ieav- 
ing the dock, he met, in the regions below, his 
pal Jack, and signaled him all was right. 

Jack's examination was soon over. Duly warned | 
beforehand to make a clean breast of it, but to Ict 
them find out no witnesses to the document, he, 
too, passed through the trying ordeal in a satis- | 








| Sleuth would have had to pass by the same road 





factery manner, and thus helped to leave in tho 
court a strong belief the men had had no hand in 
the murder; and that Anthony’s advisers were 
engaged to a forlorn hope if their cause depended 
on showing that Bob had sold Sleuth a codicil 
which had given hii all the property. 

Grooms, gardeners, houschold servants, and 
strangers passing by about the time of the 
murder, confirmed, substantially, the fact that 
only two shots had been heard in the house—the 
one fired by the alderman at the burglars, tho 
other the one by which the alderman was killed ; 
and two shots in the grounds—the one supposed 
to be fired by Anthony with one of the burglar’s 
own pistols, the other by the fugitive burglars. 

Mrs. Milton now re-appeared in the box, and 
testified, in the clearest manner, to her having, 
immediately on the discovery of the murder, 
followed some one who evaded her whom she 
first addressed as Mr. Sleuth, and then, in the 
safe-room, where she saw he wore a light coat, as 
Mr, Anthony. 

Jack was recalled, wearing the smock-frock, 
and Mrs. Milton was a little more dubious about 
his identity, for te was taller aud bulkier than 
Ikey ; but, on the whole, she felt satisfied it was 
not the burglar he had scen that night. 

“Did you sce Mr. Sleuth soon after this inci- 
dent ?” she was asked by Mr. Martin, 

** Yes; almost directly.” 

** Where ?” 

“He met me when I got back into the cor 
ridor.”, 

“Wearing a light coat?” 

**Oh, no.” 

** Could he easily have got there, after changing 
his dress ?” 

** Not easily, sir.” 

**Do you think he did?” 

**T don’t know what to think.” 

** What did you think at the time?” 

That it was not Mr. Sleuth.” 

Mrs. Milton turned almost with an air of p:r 
eonal distress to Anthony, as she said this, as ‘! 
entreating him to believe she had no choice but 
tell the truth. He smiled in answer. 

‘And did you then believe it was somcboly 
else ?” 

“Yes. I thought it was Mr. Anthony.” 

** And did you ever tell him so?” 

* Yeu.” : 

** And what did he say ?” 

** He denied it.” 

“And did you, after that, think you had 
erred ?” 

** Yes, by degrees.” 

**But never discovered any fresh facts to justify 
that change of belief?” 

“Only this, sir. I have known Mr. Anthony 
since he was boy. Matiyand many a time he has 
lain in my arms when he has been ill, and a more 
truthful, honorable lad never breathed—nor a 
more truthful and honorable man.” 

The buzz of acquiescence that ran through the 
auditory did not, as Mr. Stamp plainly saw, vre- 
vent the jury from noticing that the chain of cir- 
cumstances against Anthony had rcccived 
second and powerful link. Mr. Martin perceived 
it too, and clinched it. 

“You have told us how you met Mr. Sleuth 
after your vain pursuit of this person in tl 


| light coat; please tell us how you found Mr. 


Anthony.” 

**At the murdered man’s bed-side, knecling 
and ig great trouble.” 

** Was he saying anything ?” 

“Yes. He was asking furgivencss.” 

** For what?” 

**T didn’t hear.” 

“You found him at the bed-side, kneeling, in 
great trouble, and asking forgiveness +” 

“Tea.” 

** Was he still wearing a light coat ?” 

** Yes.” 

** Had he had time to get there, if it had been 
him you saw in the safe-room ?” 

*He had more time than Mr. Sleuth, as Mr. 
outside the bed-room where I found Mr. Anthon 
and then go through the length of the corridor, 
where he met me.” 

“Exactly. And that is in addition to the delay 
in the removal of the coat ?” 

“'Yos, sir.” 

‘And had Mr. Anthony anything in his hand 
as he knelt ?” 

“Yes, a pistol, which he told me, when wo 
talked it over afterward, he had picked up and tired 
at the burglars as he pursucd them.” 

“His pistol, then, was empty at the time ?” 

“T supposed so.” 

“Tad you previously been in the alderman’s 
room, but after his death ?” 


* Yos ; it was then I discovered his murder, and 
raised the alarm, and ran along the corridor.” 
** Did you then discover anything in the room ?” 


“Yes; a picce of something burning on the 
bed.” 

** Not in a flame ?” 

**No; smoldering like.” 

“Look at that!” Something was handed to 
the housekeeper, “Look carefully before you 
open it—now open it. Do you recognize it?” ~ 

“Yes; this is the wadding I foun’ on the bed.” 

* Do you read anything on the pavor 

Yea; *‘ Knibb, tobaccunist, O ford,’ “s 

** Have you heard or scen that name before 

“Yes; I had seen packets of tobacco lyine 
about in Mr. Anthony’s room, before he qnarreled 
with the alderman, having the same name on tho 
paper.” 

“Had you ever any conversation about 
wadding with Mr. Anthony ?” 

“Tes.” 

* What did he say ?” 

**He couldn't understand how it should dave 
happened that the burglars should have need tur 
wadding a piece of paper that had cowe frow his 
Oxford tradesman.” 

* Did be gay anything else 7” 
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**Another time he seemed troubled about it, 
afd he asked meif remembered his uncle re- 
ceiving a present of half a pound of tobacco 
from him at Oxford, and I told him I didn’t; but, 
no doubt, he might, and I know nothing of it.” 

**Such a present might have been sent, but you 
did not know of it?” 

** Yes, s‘r.” 

‘You have told us about Mr. Anthony’s pistol. 
Do you know anything about Mr. Sleuth having 
one ¢” 

“Yes; I saw Mr. Anthony and Mr. Sleuth 
leoking at their pistols together, and I was 
nervous because Mr. Sleuth’s was still loaded, he 
said.” 

** Was it a single-barreled pistol?” 

**No; a double-barreled one—the alderman’s 
own.” 


difficulty just before the murder, else I have five 
other witnesses waiting.” 

“T acknowledge it fully,” said Anthony. 

Dr. Pompess’s name now resounded through 
the court, and that handsome and portly gentle- 
man stood up, and was about to go to the witness- 
box, when Mr. Martin began to suggest the court 
would probably allow him to speak from where he 
was ; but the doctor strode away sturdily—gold 
spectacles on nose, and a shade of sadness 
over his face—to the usual place, as if he did not 
choose to avail himself of any privilege which de- 
pended on Mr. Martin’s initiative. 

The codicil was at once placed in his hands. 

**Do you recognize that ?” 

** Yes.” 

**When did you first see it?” 

**On one day in August, 1816, when I happened 





“Did Mr. Sleuth make any remark about how | to be at Mr. Maude’s house, his desk was acci- 


one barrel had been fired ?” 

“Yes; he said the alderman had taught him 
how to fire it off, and wanted him to use it against 
the burglars, but he had been afraid to do so, | 
never having handled a pistol before, and that | 
then the alderman had fired.” 

* That disposed of one of the barrels, What | 
became of the contents of the other?” 

** Mr. Anthony fired it off just then,” 

**In your presence ?” 

** Yes, sir.” 

** Are you aware of any other pistol or firearm 
having been in the possession of Mr. Sleuth 
under any circumstances ?” 

** No, sir.” 

Mr. Martin sat down, convinced he had riveted 
a new link about the unfortunate prisoner, in 
showing that while he might have shot the alder- 
man before pursuing the burglars, Sleuth, on the 
other hand, could not seemingly have done so, as 
only one shet had been fired during the affray, from 
his weapon, the alderman’s pistol—the shot fired 
by the brave old man himself, 

Sir Norman Lake declined to cross-examine the 
housekceper, and Mr. Martin called for George 
Slocum. 

The witness, a respectable-looking tradesman, 
bowed respectfully to Anthony, who responded, 
and then Mr. Martin began. The codicil was put 
into Mr. Slocum’s hands, 

**Can you read anything on the back ?” 

“Yes. ‘Slocum—£79.8.10—June 10.’ ” 

*In whose hand-writing is it?” 

**T presume Mr, Anthony Maude’s.” 

** Why do you presume that?” 

** Bevause it is so like his hand, and because the 
memorandum seems to refer to a letter 1 wrote to 
him about the time.”’ 

“Was that Ietter a demand on the prisoner for 
the sum mentioned in the memorandum £79.8.10, 
and did you threaten him with arrest if it were 
not paid on an early day—the very dey of which 
you there find the date?” 

**T did, becanse——” 

** Never mind the because. You did write such 
a letter?” 

“IT did.” 

** And you were paid—when ?” 

**After Mr. Maude came into the alderman’s 
property.” 

** Your letter was before the murder—was it 
not ?—and you were paid after ?” 


** Permit me——” 
* Answer the question, sir.” 
“Tou.” 


“That will do. Call Mr. Knibb.” 

Mr. Knibb ascended as Mr. Slocum descended 
the stairs of the witness-box. 

*‘Did you have dealings with the prisoner at 
Oxford ?” 

‘* Yes ; for some years.” 

“Do you recognize the writing on the back of 
the document now fut into your hand ?” 

** Tt looks like Mr. Maude’s,.” 

** Have you any serious doubts about it ?” 

**T cannot be certain.” 

** But you incline to think it is his?” 

*¢ You.” 

“Was he in your debt in June, 1816, and did 
you press him about that time for payment ¢” 

“Ta” 

** Before or after you heard of his accession to 
the property ?” 

‘© A week or two before.” 

**And you were paid after?” 

“a 


dentally knocked off the table, and a drawer came 


‘out; and in lifting the drawer up, the bottom 


hung partly loose, and this paper was discovered 
by Mr. Anthony and Mr. Sleuth, I believe, almost 
simultaneously.” 

“Tt is by this document, is it not, Mr. Sleuth 
now holds the property ?” 

‘* Yes.” 

“Are you in a position to state whether or no 
he ever could have held it but for this sudden dis- 
covery ?” 

**T am satisfied, from my own knowledge, he 
could not.” 

**Was there anything in Mr. Sleuth’s behavior 
that led you to suppose he knew beforehand what 
was likely to happen ?” 

“T am bound to say there was not. He was 
greatly excited at the discovery, and appealed to 
me, when thrown down, to guard the paper.” 

**Thrown down! By whom?” 

** By Mr. Maude, who wished, I thought, merely 
to look at the paper without interruption from 
Mr. Sleuth.” ' 

“ With regard to this codicil; has its genuine- 
ness ever been disputed ?” 

**Never, to my knowledge.” 

** Not by Mr. Maude?” 

“No, He and his lawyer acknowledged it.” 

* Did you know anything of the alderman’s in- 
tentions to bequeath his property to Mr. Sleuth ?” 

“Yes, He told me, when he brought Mr. 
Sleuth to his house, he intended to de so.” 

Mr. Martin bowed his thanks, and sat down. 
Then up rose Sir Norman Lake, and Sleuth knew 
that the storm elouds were gathering at last. 

‘* May I ask you, doctor, what business took you 
to Mr. Maude’s that day?” 

* You may, sir!” said the doctor, grandly, while 
a faint spot of red began to appear on his cheek, 
and grow and grow till the whole face was suffused 
with color, “I received an anonymous letter, in 
a lady’s hand, telling me Mr. Anthony Maude, my 
intended son-in-law, had spoken—spoken disre- 
spectfully of me——” 

“The particular language does not matter, 
doctor. I presume it was unpleasant to you?” 

“Judge for yourself, sir. He called me—sol 
was told—an ass!” 

Of course there was a toar of merriment through 
the court. But when that was over, the doctor 
added: 

“T was angry at the time, but I am not sure 
but that he was right, for I have since learned 
what it was that made him give utterance to the 
phrase, and I publicly own I might de the same 
thing had I been in his place and ad his pro- 
vocation.” 

There was no laughing now, but one of those 
sudden bursts of heartfelt applause which in an 
instant overwhelm all laws of routine, and carry 
judge, jury, and spectators in one tumultuous 
strcam. 

**Silence! Silence!” 

It was with moist eyes and a swelling heart that 
Anthony met the doctor’s look, and then both 
men turned, as by a common instinct, to Clarissa, 
who blushed and trembled, and tried to shrink 
back deeper and more deep into the reccsses of 
her long, thick veil. 

“RICHARD SLEUTH!” The utterance, by 
the usher, of this long-expected name produced a 


of the mystery in that direction. 
Sleuth, when called, was where he had been all 





“Do you recognize the picco of burnt paper 
now shown to you?” 

“Yes.” 

* Can you tell us anything about it ?” 

“Tt so happens that I can. There are figures 
here—very faint now—2.10. I put such figures at 
times, when busy, upon packets of tobacco, to in- 
dicate to my young men they are sold on credit, 
and.are to be debited before delivery.” 

“Two for February, the second month, and ten 
for the day of the month.” 

**Have you your day-book here ?” 

™ Yes.” 

“Turn to the 2d of February, 1816. Do you find 
any entries ?” 

“Yes. I sold Mr. Anthony Mande that day a 
half peund of a choice kind of tobacco.” 

“And can you identify this paper as belonging 
to that packet ?” 

** Yes; because I use a different sort of paper 
for such packets, and I have no other entry of a 
similar kind on the 2d of February.” 

“Did I not tell you,” asked Anthony, “that it 
was to send to my uncle ?” 

“It is very likely, sir; but I cannot, I am sorry 


to say, remember anything about the tobacco, be- 
youd the fact I did supply you with such a 
packct.” 

“That will do, Mr. Knibb.” 


Then Mr. Martin, addressing himself to the 
Judge, said: 


“It is, perhaps, hardly necessary, my lord, to | 


take up time by the examination of more witnesses 
to prove that the prisoner was in very scrious 


through—on the bench, not far from the Judge, 
The counsel had taken care to leave him to be the 
last of the witnesses for the prosecution ; and as 
Mr. Stamp had told Sir Norman that Sleuth would 
| be more dangerous out of sight than in hearing 
of the witnesses, he and Dr. Pompess had beon 
excepted, in apparent meee to their position as 
magistrates, from the order to withdraw. Sleuth 
had thus secured one of his most coveted objects 
—he had heard all that it was possible to hear be- 
fore himself being examined, 

At first all was _— sailing. The general state 
of things before the murder, the writing for An- 
thony, who had been sent for by the alderman 
and by Sleuth’s aid, the alarm about the bergiare, 
the appearance of the man in the emock-frock a 
the door of the dressing-room, the dying alder- 
| man’s bold demeanor and action—all this he told 
| in low, measured, agreeably-sounding tones, and 

with well-chosen but simple words, t when he 
came to the incidents of the murder itself, and of 
the few minutes mmmediately following, it was 
remarkable with what deliberation he apoke, how 
obviously he was thinking. But that very circum- 
stance was in his favor, for it seemed not only to 
| be the right course for a man to adopt, under 
such serious conditions, but it also scemed to 
negative the idea that he was repeating by rote 
any previously planned narrative. He had, in- 
deed, only too much reason to weigh in the bal- 
ance the subtlest differcnces of meaning between 
two words or two phrases, fur he was uow going 
over ground where, unfortunately for him, he 
| could not repeat his old story without giving it 
some quite new gloss. Let us here take up his 
examination—a friendly one, be it remembered. 

**When the alderman fired, as you say, and 
missed the burglar, where were you ?” 

There was a pause. ‘hen, with a not altogether 
| ungraceiul embarravsment, Sicuih said : 
|} “Zam here to tel the whule truth, pleasant or 


unpleasant. I must own, then, I had never handled 
& weapon—was afraid of such things—and I 


“No; noram I to say now that he was. I 
had no idea the aldermpo ws injured, till 1 met 
the housekeeper, and told me.” 

anid You wear a light cost thet night 7” 

Sleuth Say fenewe him to pause for 

this though aware 


that if Pl were it of th h 
dubelantaly af, for he had luimol de 


he 
portion of the trath How it 
. However, it was 
ee est paper from Bob, and which 
you receive a , and whic 
he to have been obtained from the bur- 


area] Ie beongi mo 2 aper, with a sort of 
wild notion that Sauih aatke bis and my for- 
tune; but on looking at it, I found it was only 
another of those documents which my uncle was 
, but which he never com- 

ese og a will tell my lord, if you 
it necessary to examine him, that he found, 
when searching for a will, several papers of this 


“ And did you ever see the paper that has been 
roduced to-day—the real codicil—before it was 
co so unexpectedly in Mr. Maude’s desk ?”’ 
ever.” 
* And you swear you did not therefore put the 
orandum on the back ?” 


mem 
“ I do,” 


“Had any means, as by conversation with 
Mr, vain on clbenwian » OF lectins the tants Bo 
Sr ee weeetadomt 

‘* Not the slightest. I beg pardon cousin 


never gave me details, never mentione 
name of to me.” 

“You are sure of that?” 

“Quite sure. May I be permitted to add, 
e court ought to know, 
that it was Mr. Maude himself who first made 
known publicly the existence of that memo- 
randum.” ; 

‘*'Was he the first to discover it?” 

**I—I believe not. I believe Mr. Stamp told 
him of its existence.” 

‘* Therefore, if it had not been then made known 
by somebody, there would have been a voluntary 
concealment ?” 

Sleuth was silent, and thus again won golden 
opinions from those who were already favorably 
disposed. 

e saw Mr. Martin sit down, and Sir Norman 
arise, and he closed his eyes for an instant, 
for now he was aware it was to be a death- 
ome. 

There was some bustle about the place where 
rMr. Stamp sat. Sleuth would not look, but his 

eycs anticipated the object they would Lapeer 
sec, and he was not deceived. A coat was hande 
up to him—it was light-colored—and he was 
asked : : ” 

— po xe recognize that coat ? 

**You swear that?” 

iii I do.” 

**Do you know nothing about it?” 

** Nothing whatever.” 

Sir Norman raised his eyebrows in wonder, 
and began to speculate in his own mind whether 
Stamp, Miss Pompess, and all of them had been 
in @ delusion about Phillis. However, he went 
on— 

**Can you enlighten us, Mr. Sleuth, as to the 





| ceived ? 
| with a tone of the deepest humiliation. ‘It is 


sudden commotion, followed by a sudden hush. | under circumstances of a nature that it is impos- 
Tho two men, kinsmen as they were known to be, | sible to speak of in a court of justice, but which I 
| and rivals in their dead uncle’s favor, were also leave to men who have themselves known wiiat it 
generally believed to be rivals in love. Knowing | is to cherish a hopeless affection, to jndge of with 
persons ooked, indeed, to find the whole solution | some leniency—-I say, and I do so with the deep- 


origin of that anonymous letter Dr. Pompess re- 
“T fear I can,” said Slouth, in an attitude and 
the one great trouble of my life that I could, 


est sense of e and contrition, that, wishing 
to break off the yrs between my cousin 
and Miss Pom did use a fact that had come 


to my know injuri to my cousin, injuri- 


ously to the and her father, and I beg them 
all now to fo’ me.” 
‘Hem |” Mr. Stamp to Sir Norman. 


“ That settles Polly Garton. It’s no use putting | 
her up. Amuse the court while I now send for 

Phillis, He'll have to try on this attitude uncer 

harder conditions soon, and with somewhat less 

of success.” 

Sleuth went back to his place, and there 
was 80 faint that his servant, the butler, brought 
him a glass of water, whispering, at the same 


time : 
“She's coming, sir!” 
Suddenly there was a nubbub in the court— 


hair uf his head seemed to stir and rise in mpa 
ic horror as he caught Goaden’s face who 
literally rushed into the court, and, though he 
strove to address the words to his employer, wes 
unable to moderate his agitation, and was, therc- 
Sune, heel by all those around him : : 

“ She’s gone, sir! Gone with Mr. Sleuth, in 
Mr. Sleuth’s gwn carriage. He met us; hardly 
spoke to me; she broke away from me ; his ser- 
vant between us. They ran round the corner 
into Thames street, and when I reached the cor- 
ner I saw nothing of them, only a carriage driven 
off with the horses at a gallop.” 

“ Merciful heavens ! here is Miss Pompess?” 

**Gone, too. She came up just as Phillis broke 
away from me, and then, while both were stop- 
ping just for an instant, Miss Pompess, half mad 
at though calmer than I was, sent a horse- 
man r the carriage to follow it till she camo 
api then ordered a t-chaise to be got ready, 

I told her you had ordered her own carriage to 
stand prepared at a moment's notice. She went 
to it, got in, drove off, telling me to tell her father 
not to fear for her, that the two should not 
escape, and that you should soon hear from her.” 

“Worse and worse! Had she staid, she 
could, at least, have tried to make the court hear 
something of what Phillis told her. Sir Norman, 
we have only one course—get out these facts ag 
ononely as they will let us.” 

The Judge now returned, and was startled and 
angry at the confusion that prevailed; but when 
he he in whispers, from the magistrate 
close -¢ ' Mapguire, what had happened, he 
seemed himself to be greatly struck, and to be 
glad, under cover of the existing agitation of the 
court, to take time for reflection. 

** Silence !” shouted the usher. 

**My lord, and gentlemen of the jury,” began 
Sir Norman, his accent showing how much his 
mind was disturbed by what he had got to say, 
“‘we had a witness prepared to prove who was the 
true owner of that coat, who, in fact, gave it to 
us—who was prepared— 

**My lord!” gnddenly interrupted Mr. Martin, 
* I cannot, with all respect to youy lordship, avoid 
expressing my great surprise that the counsel for 
the defense should think we are, not only to hear 
and judge of the evidence really given, but to hear 
and judge, perhaps compromise innocent men’s 
lives reputation, by listening to cock-and- 

stories of witnesses that might, couid, 
shouid,-or would appear before you. I protest 
indis nantly —— such an attempt, and appeal 
to Fy a p’s authority to know whether 1 am 
not justified in making it ?” 

“Certainly, Sir Norman,” said the judge, 
gravely ; “we must not ask the jury to listen to 
ex parte statements.” 

* But, my lord—my lord!” cried ont Sir Nor- 
man, passionately, ‘‘is innocent blood to bo 
sacrificed in the very teeth of the evidence that, 
as I assure lordship—” 

*“Tcannot listen to this—I cannot, indeed. 

And I am bound to tcll the jury they will do 
wrong if they listen to it. Do you not see that if 
the evidence your witness was to have given us is 
serious, if it is likely to shake the general fabric of 
fact so slowly and deliberately, and so skillfully 
built up to-day, then it is indispensable that tha 
witness herself--for I gather it is a woman you 
refer to—should be subjected to an examination 
only the more searching because of the drift of 
her testimony? The case must proceed.” 
With heavy hearts did Anthony’s friends and 
advisets hear those fateful words. As to Anthony 
himself, he had stood holding the edge of the 
dock with both hands to steady himsclf and 
repress his terrible anguish and alarm, for he, 
too, of course, knew of what was, or was sup- 
posed to be, in reserve—Phillis’s evidence; and 
now—forgetting the court, the spectators, the 
jury, the judge—remembering only Clarissa’s 
danger and devotion, and his own condition—he 
bowed his head upon his hands, and there, and 
thus, in a kind of luxury of grief, let everything 
go as it would, without care on his part. 

But this mood did not last long. Clarissa’s 
devotion and courage made him ashamed of his 
own want of both qualities. Higher roso his 
stately head, serene once more becaine his aspect 
and close observers declared that they saw him 
ae me during the next and most awful hour, 
smile as if moved by some inner sense of some- 
thing more than humanly beautiful. 

Why should we dwell on the rest of the trial? 
Witness after witness was produced to speak to 
Anthony's character for truthful and honorable 
dealing. His uncle’s note was produced to show 
that when Anthony came he must have expected 
to be reinstated in the old man’s favor, and, 
therefore, had no need to murder him. Au the 
—- circumstances affecting Sleuth were 
made the most of, including the greatest—his 
departure ; but even that, the subtlety ot Mr. 
Martin reduced to small dimensions, for ho 
managed to show the peculiar nature of Sleuth 
and Phillis’s relation—and, therefore, why Sleuth 
might naturally wish, after manfully confronting 
his enemies in the court, not to be exposed before 
the world, by his own intended wife, in matters 
that it did not concern the world to know of. 

If there were any who hoped for Anthony 
up to the time of the Judge’s charge, they lost, 
that hope as he procceded. Again he warned 
them, in almost stern language, from judging 
the prisoner by any othcr s andard than that of 
the evidence they had themselves heard given by 
witnesses they had themselves seen. Then he 
poinied out, with a certain kindly leaning toward 
the prisoner, in a tone that made only the more 
weighty his adverse conclusions in fact, how the 
entire stress of proof went to convict the 
prisoner. His burden of debt and fear of sum. 
mary measures; his fear that Sleuth would 
inherit all if he did not do something decisive ; his 
probable discovery at that time of the codicil, 
which was subsequently found in his desk, hiddcn 











Sleuth had fainted away, and been removed by 
his servant. 

Mr. yay, er a the moyement, and beckoned 
hastily to Clarissa. 


She understood that he wished her to mect 
Phillis, and conduct her into the court ; perhaps 
she had some suspicion as to Sleuth’s iliness and | 


— 
ihe instantly glided out, and there were people | 
— wise le, Snowing people—who speculated | 
whether, after a!l, Miss Pompess did not care more | 
for Sleuth than for Anthony. | 
While the court waited for Phillis, and the 
Judge retired for a brief space, a low conversation 
went on between Mr. Stamp and one of the junior 


Ss. 

“Goaden scems quite satisfied that thero was 
no difficulty—no danger ?” 

= sir. He told me to say she seemed | 
only anxious for the time to come when she might | 
be sent for.” 

Mr. Stamp then began to hold serious converse | 
with Sir Norman as to Phillis’s probable evidence, 
and what might happen to Sleuth in conseqnevee 


| 





—his arrest by order of the Judge—when the very | 


away most ingeniously—that discovery making it 
certain that if the alderman died without further 


| explanation, and the codicil wero concealed, then 
| all was his own; his denial that it was he who 


wore the light coat ; and then the final discovery 
of the codicil under circumstances that gave him 
no option but accept the consequences, with that 
most significant memorandum on the baek, 
evidently placed there about the time of the 
murder—these and other concurring circum- 
stances, though not individually sufiicient to 
convict, were, he thought, as a whole, of the very 
gravest charactcr, and demanded from the jury a 
most dispassionate cunsideration, as well as a 
firm purpose to fulfill their duty to God and to tho 
laws of their country entrusted to their keeping, 
unmoved by those natural emotions whicli the 
many admirable qualitics of the prisoner were so 
well calculated to excite. 

Something in this strain the Judge spake. The 
jury were dismissed to their deliberations, and it 
was not till nearly three hours had expired, and 
the candles had been lighted, they returned with 
the great burden of their souls—a verdict of— 

* Guilty,” 
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THE MYSTERIOUS MURDER IN SECOND AVENUE, NEW YORK, ON THE EVENING OF THE 71H MARCH—FID DING THE BOs 


A MYSTERIOUS MURDER 
And an Unidentified Body. 


New York hasits many mysteries, a large part 
of them unraveled ones. Within the past few 
years we have had in our midst several murders, 
strange and horrible ones, which have gone into 
the void of time, belying the old proverb, that 
** murder will out.” 

About seven o’clock on Wednesday evening, 
March 7th, the 23d Precinct Police found the body 
of an unknown man lying in a small creek, at 100th 
street, near 2d avenue. 
was quite extinct, and upon examination it was 
found that the deceased had heen shot through 
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When discovered, life 
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by whom the wnanewn deceased was shot still 
remains a mystery. The corpse of the unfor- 
tunate man was conveyed to the station-house in 
86th street, near 4th avenue, where they are kept 
awaiting identification. 

The coroner was notified, and. proceeded to the 
spot, for the purpose of making an investigation, 
with the view of elucidating the mystery surround- 
ing the finding of the body. During the examin- 
ation, it was discovered that the portion of 2d 
avenue which intersects 100th street forms an 
embankment about eight feet in height, through 
which a small creek runs, along the low ground 
on either side, and empties into a culvert under 

















THE OPERA FPOUSE AT PISTSBUBGH, PENNSYLVANIA. 


the head with a pistol; but in what manner and | the street. The body was found lying in the 





creek, and traces of wagon-wheels were discovereed 
parallel with the railroad track, where the vehicle 
had turned out when it neared the culvert. The 
footprints of two men were distinctly seen along 
one bank of the creek to the spot where the body 
was discovered, and thence back to the bank, about 
100 yards above the culvert, from which place the 
wagon had evidently been driven on, after the men 
had returned, seated themselves, and drove off. 


The deceased appeared to have been a very 
respectable man, and was well dressed. He was 
about five feet eight inches in height, apparently 
about 30 years of age, with short, sandy hair, and 
goatee. He was attired in a white knit under- 
shirt, white linen overshirt, with turned down 
collar, and a silk necktie, with broad black and 
red stripe, and fine white counter stripe; a pair 
of black and white mixed woolen pantaloons and 
white suspenders, white knit drawers, a pair of 
fine calfskin boots, black woolen vest, ribbed, light 
mixed sack undercoat, fashionable style, and a 
dark blue sack overcoat. In the pocket of his 
overcoat was found the supplement to a morning 
journal, dated March 6, and in the outer pocket 
of his overcoat was found a box of Colt’s pistol 
caps (London manufacture). In his pantaloons 
pocket were found two purses, one of black and 
the other of yellow buckskin. The first was empty, 
but the other contained $15 in United States 
Treasury notes. No hat or cap was found. 


A post-mortem examination of the remains was 
made by Dr. Robinson, assisted by Dr. White, of 
86th street, at the station-house. The body 
appeared to be fresh, aud death had not occurred 
more than 24 hours previous to the autopsy. A 
large quantity of extravasated blood was found 
about the head and face ; a Jarge gunshot wound 
on the right temple, near the top of the right ear. 
The wound was made by a conical ball half an 
inch im diameter, the bullet passing directly 
through the brain and skull, coming out about 
two and a quarter inches from the corner of the 
left eye and top of the left ear. The wound had a 
very ragged appearance, the bone was fractured, 
and the flesh torn. On. cntting up the scalp, the 
doctors discovered a large quantity of powder 
about the wound where the ball had entered. The 
entrance wound was much discolored by the burnt 





powder, showing conclusively that the pistol, or 


other weapon, must have been held quite close to | 


the head when fired. 


The bullet passed through both hemispheres of | 


the brain, fracturing the right and left spheroid 
bones, and also the ethmoid bone, causing almost 
instant death. 

A gang of men were employed in dragging thx 
creek in search of a weapon, or anything that 
might be used as evidence to elucidate the mys- 
tery; and their search was rewarded by finding a 
Colt’s navy revolver, with all ite barrels loaded, 
showing clearly that no suicide had been committed. 
From the circumstances made apparent thus far, 
it is supposed that the unfortunate deceased was 
conveyed by his murderers in a wagon to the 
creek, and thrown in to avoid detection. The 
remains will be kept for several days at the station- 
house for identification. In the meantime, Captain 
Hutchins and Detective Robert Brown, of the 23d 
Precinct, are making every exertion to discover 


| some clue that may lead to the clearing-up of th 


5 ystcry. 


THE OPERA HOUSE AT PiTYTS- 
BURCH, PENN. 


Prrrsevra, the iron city, has been treating her- 
self to a new Opera House, a drawing of which 
we give. 





SKETCH FROM THE HEAD OF THE MURDERED 
MAN, 


The exterior of the housé it is unnecessary to 
describe—it is faithfully portrayed. The interior 
is beautifully frescoed, and decorated in blue and 
gold, very artistic and effective. The dress-circle 
and parquette are furnished with chairs, cane- 
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DIAGRAM OF THE PLACE OF MULYER, 
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GRAND MEDICINE AMONG THE NORTH AMERICAN 
INDIANS. 


seated and comfortable, while the orchestra is got 
up in style, with 40 beautiful carved walnut chairs. 
The whole lower part of the house will seat 1,400 
people, and the galleries will hold 1,100 more, in 
addition to which there are two private boxes, 
decorated in brocatel and white lace. 

The house was built by Mr. Gardner, who, by 
his enterprise, has given Pittsburg a house that 
her citizens need not be ashamed of. 





WOMEN WITH WATER-POTS 
Listening to Native Music, at Krebabasa, 
Africa. 

Amona the many picturesque sketches given by | 
Livingstone in his late explorations of the Zam- 
besi, Africa, that of the native musicians coming 
to the camp and serenading him with the marim- 
ba is one of the most pleasant. 

The marimba is an instrument formed of bars 
of hard wood of varying breadth and thickness, 
laid on different sized calabashes, and tuned to 
give the notes, somewhat on the same principle | 
as the wood and straw instruments often exhibited | 
in this country as curiosities. 

The water-carricrs (women) as anillustration of 
the power of music in every clime, halted on their | 
labor and listened attentively to the sweet sounds, 
and as each piece ended, testified their pleasure 
by applause, and at the end of the concert the 
musicians were sent away, delighted by the 
present of a few pieces of cloth. ‘‘ Music hath 
charms,” etc. 





AN EAST INDIAN EXPERIMENT 
With Rats, Snakes, and Scorpions. 

A CORRESPONDENT in India sends us some in- 
teresting matter connected with these reptiles, 
well worth giving to the world. The first is the | 
record of a great battle between the three above- 
named : 

I saw a very curious experiment with a cobra, 
which was, however, rather cruel. All houses in 
India having a current of air continually passing 
through them, it is necessary to protect the | 
candles by glass bell-shaped shades. Under one | 
of these, inverted, was placed the snake, in com- 
pany with three large black rats, a couple ot | 
scorpions, and a centipede. The centipede is about | 
six inches long, and if it crawls over a man leaves 
the unpleasant feeling of very painful rheumatism | 
for more than a year. I am unable to state the 
feelings of this happy family at being thus sud- 
denly thrown together; I should judge, from | 
their proceedings, that their ideas were, to say 





the least, antagonistic. The snake lay quiet ; the 
scorpions ran races round the edge of the shade; 
the centipede rolledhimself up. The rats were the 
only creatures which seemed alive to the unhappy 
state of their confinement, and showed it by a 
game of leap-frog over the venomous part of the 
family. By an unlucky trip on the head of the 
snake, one of the rats at last roused him from his 
insensibility, and expiated his offense on the 
spot, as he fell dead from a bite. The other rats 
instantly darted on the snake, who succumbed to 
their united attack ; they bit him from head to 
tail, and he died, having, however, with the little 
poison left after killing the first rat, severely 
wounded the second. The scorpions now began 
their part of the entertainment, and; knowing 
that the drowsiness attendant on snake-bites 
must be kept off at all hazards, humanely forced 
the rats into activity by running under them and 
stinging them as they about. Their 
mode of treatment proved, however, a failure, as 
the second rat who had been wounded, died. The 
two rats, however, had first put the scorpions 
hors de combat, so the last of this combative 
family were now the rat and the centipede ; the 
last-named had no chance with the former, 
and speedily fell a victim, the rat coming off 
victor. As a tribute to his pluck and prowess, he 
was allowed to return to his native haunts, where 
he may probably be still enjoying perfect health, 
Common scorpions are not generally deadly in 
their sting. They seldom are more than three 
or four inches in length, and are of a yellowish- 
brown, semi-transparent when young. Their 
holes are made in sandy soil, or else they lie perdu 
under stones. They run with their tails curled 
over their heads in a very stately manner. If 
placed within a ring of burning ashes they soon 
find they have no exit, and sting themselves 





AFRICAN WOMEN WITH WATEH#-POTS, LISTENING TO NATIVE MUSIC, AT KEREBABASA. 


between the joints of their back and die. I have 





seen this myself, and can vouch for it being a 
fact. The soilat Nusscrabad was perforated with 
their holes—small semi-circular openings—and 
it would have been perfectly possible, when I was 
there, to catch thousands whenever required. I 








have caught forty myself in a quarter of an hour 
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AN EAST INDIAN EXPERIMENT WITH RATS, SNAKES, AND SCORPIONS. 


by the following process : Taking a water-jar and 
a fork, with a bottle to hold the captives, I thus 
proceeded :—Finding a hole, generally under 
shade of a tuft of dry grass, I used to fill the hole 
with water. In a short time a pair of small lobster- 
like claws come up, and opened and shut, as if the 
tenant of the lodging wished to find out why 
it was raining in such an unusual manner. 
Having made sure of the anima! being at the 
mouth of the hole, I then stuck the fork in 
behind it and dug the reptile out uninjured, put it 
in the bottle, and then proceeded in search of 
more. I was surprised at finding that only a few 
of the officers quartered there knew the countless 
number of these animals that swarmed in their 
gardens; and one officer of twenty years’ Indian 
experience was talking to me one day, and men- 
tioned some fact connected with scorpions. I 
said, ‘‘I will soon get you one, and we can see.” 
I got together the paraphernalia for catching 
them, much to his astonishment, and he followed 
me, wondering, into the garden. I caught him 
one or two, and then he asked me where I learned 
to catch them, as he had never seen anything of 
the sort, and had then been at that station for 
three years. 

A lady of my acquaintance was writing at one 
end of a veranda, and her twe little children 
were playing about in their ordinary dress—i e., 
a little chemise—in the hot season, when they 
called to their mother to see what a pretty play- 
thing they had. She paid no attention tg them 
for a little time, and then at last looked up, when, 





to her horror, slie saw they had a scorpion, and 
were tossing it backward and forward with a small 
piece of wood—a pleasant sight for a mother. 

I do not think there would be any harm in 
allowing a scorpion to walk about on the hand or 
arm of a man as long as it was unmolested, and 
not forced to use its sting in self-defense, although 
I should be very unwilling to try the correctness 
of my opinion personally. I have, however, 
known a native groom allow several to crawl all 
over him without any harm resulting. These 
animals live frequently in the roofs of houses, 
and, as many Indian bungalows have no ceiling 
save the rafters, which are whitewashed for effect, 
there is every likelihood of your occasionally 
finding one of those pleasant creatures as a bed 
companion. An officer who was serving in the 
same district as myself found one night, when 
the weather was cold, that a scorpion had crept 
up the sleeve of a flannel shirt which he was 
sleeping in; probably it had gone in search of 
warmth. On his trying to shake i. out, the 
creature’s legs and claws became entangled, 
and he was very badly stung. For twenty- 
four hours he was in excruciating pain, but 
after that period there was no more incon- 
venience. 

Whilst traveling in Central India, I came one 
day to a large town on the banks of a river, and 
had pitched my tent, seen to my horse’s groom- 
ing, and taken my chota hazaree, or early break- 
fast of coffee and a roll, when my attention was 
attracted to a noise proceeding from a small tem- 
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Ple, or musjid, close by, with a few date palms 
and the spiked bushes of the shrub of the same 
round about it, and on going to the spot, I found 
a curious scene going on. A black cobra had 
taken up a situation on the lower stone of a flight 
of steps leading to the bottom of a bowrie, i. €., 
a well of a peculiar sort, which is generally sunk 
square, and from the water to the top is bui't a 
stone staircase, down which the natives are in the 
habit of going to wash their dhotees, i. e., clothes. 
The native women, who usually perform the heavy 
work of this description, also repair thither to fill 
their chattees and ghurras, that is, their earthen- 
ware pots and jars, with the water for home con- 
sumption. Here, also, may be secn Brahmins 
and others washing themselves, and pouring 
water over their backs from their lotas, or brass 
cups, the water seeming hardly to stay to wet 
their oily hides, It may be imagined that a well 
ot this description is one upon which a high value 
is sct, and the perturbation at the sight of a 
snake, which had probably come from the date 
bushes, or else from a chink in the stones of the 
well, was very great. The community happened 
to be all Brahmins, and therefore were averse to 
any harsh measures. Had they been Mussulmans 
the animal would have been destroyed, I was in- 
tenscly amused by their efforts to induce him to 
move. The way down was very narrow, and cach 
was endeavoring to induce his neighbor to go 
down, assuring him there was no danger. One 
old man with a white beard went down with an 
earthen saucer of milk and a few grains of rice to 
propitiate the cobra, but making a false step, he 
nearly sttumblcd on the snake, and spilt the milk, 
without disturbing the creature. He beat a hasty 
retreat, amid the langhs of those who did not yen- 
ture. Others recited small prayers; and the 
female portion of the assembly kept up an inces- 
sant chattering, making a noise I defy te be 
equaled by the same number of Europeans. I 
should have killed the snake, but was deterred by 
tho natives assuring me they could not driak from 
the well if defiled by a dead body, and by their usual 
arguments of its being Goc’s creature, etc., and as 
I sawno reason for wantonly offending their simple 
prejudices, I suggested to them to get on one side, 
and quictly dropped a few stones on the venomous 
creature till it removed and came up the steps. A 
snake-charmer had come by this time, and begging 
my leave, captured it, and { conclude, added to his 
store of creeping things; at any rate, it escaped 
death, and I saw no more of it, but retired amid 
the thanks of the natives and remarks on my 
wisdom. 

I have had opportunities of watching svakes 
catch their food, and once had the good fortune 
to see one of my hens captured by a snake, not a 
a cobra, which I afterward killed. The poor hen 
seemed unable to avoid its enemy, and although 
it made one or two efforts to escape, it appeared 
magnetized by the snake’s fixed look. The forked 
tongue of the snake protruded and quivered 
rapidly as it approached its prey, and then, dart- 
ing at the hen’s neck, gave one bite, and in two 
or three seconds the fowl died. I could have 
saved it, but I was too interested in the proceed- 
ings, and at any rate, I had the satisfaction of 
avenging its dcath by slaying its destroyer. 

Serpents cause great havoc in a poultry-yard at 
times, and are, together with bandicoots, i. €., 
enormous rats, the great enemies of the feathered 
inhabitants of the same. In many places a reward 
of an anna, that is to say, three half-pence, is 
given by government for each dead snake, and as 
the corpses are all taken either to the cantonment 
magistrate or other ofticer appointed, that func- 
tionary might, if he so pleased, have a pretty fair 
collection of skins. I have, I think, said enough 
about snakes to convince any one who wishes to 
live in India, that he had better get over his dis- 
like to these unpleasant neighbors as much as he 
can, and I will conclude with one fact for the com- 
fort and benefit of my fair readers, which is, that 
the snakes, if they do pay a visit occasionally to 
your bed, do not always stay there, even if they 
leave a reminiscence to show your insecurity. A 
charming andsweet young lady with whom I was 
intimately acquainted, went to rest one night, and 
eecing, as she fancied, a snake, screamed, called 
her sister and ayah to help, anc discovered, not a 
snake, but merely his cast-off garment. He had 
actually shed his skin and left it, his reason for 
not staying to claim it being probably the noise 
of the inhabitants of the house retiring to bed, or 
his natural bashfulness at the appr®ach of so 
pretty a personage in such slight apparel. 





CRAND MEDICINE AMONG THE 
NORTH AMERICAN INDIANS. 


Mr. Kane, a wandering artist, of whom we 
have before spoken, and given his sketches in these 
columns, gives us some excellent descriptions of Indian 
character, from among which we select that of the 
Da-otah medicine-man. He says : 

The legitimate modes of becoming Great Medicine 
arc many—self-cenial, patience, and humiliation being 
the foundation of them all. 

Among the Dacotas and several other tribes of North 
American Indians, before a man can be recognized as 
Medicine he must publicly undergo a terrible ordeal, in 
order to convince his tribe that the Great Spirit has 
taken him under its special protection. 

The ceremony is thus described by a modern 
traveler: 

The patient is placed in the midst of the village, oppo- 
site a pole eight or ten yards in height planted in the 
ground, and accompanied by the doctors, who sing, and 
accompany themselves on the drum 

Ata third of the height of the pole, the arms of the 
neophyte are attached ; a little higher a buffalo head, 
and a little higher a cord to hang the victim. 

Two large incisions are then made in the upper part 
of his breast, and two wooden skewers are 
through them; then, by pulling the cord which is 
attached to these skewers, the pole is bent down in such 
a manner that, when it springs up again, the body of 
the suifecer is raised to euch a height that the points 
of his toes merely touch the ground. 

The ambitious aspirant to the title of doctor must re- 
main in this position from suurise to sunset, holding 





- moteterteg in his hand, and gazing perpetually at ADVENTURE OF A LUMBERMAN, 
0 zing sun. 
During tho time tho crowd formsscirclerounathe|  '% MAINE, WITH WOLVES. 
actors in the ceremony, and throws down at the feet Tue affair, from which our sketch was taken, 
of him who endures the ordeal of the sun without ® occurred a short time since near Machias, Maine. 
®% murmuc all sorts of presents, such as axes, guns, That region of the country, as is well-known, is a 
| pipes, moccasins, etc., which are given to him when he great lumbering place. In the getting of this timber 
| is taken down atsthe end of the day. , ds of stalwart men are engaged, and subject not 
His claim to be considered a medicine-man beirg only to the perils of their employment by floods and 
{ established, he immediately ceases to behave like bis falling trees, by freezing and sometimes absolute starva- 
| fellow-men. He lives alone and apart from his neigh- tion, but a more terrible danger still, that of attack by 
| bors, and devotes himself exclusively to his new wild beasts. 
| oceupation—divination, and the banishing of evil; William Morrill, a lumberman, working on the Ma- 
spirits from the bodies of such as are sick. A being Of chias during the late intense cold weather, had just 
such importance cannot, of course, attire himself like finished his day’s labor, and loaded his sled, after 
an ordinary creature, so he contrives to make himself which he commenced quietly toward the 
as hideous as possible. Here is his portrait: | village, and when within two miles of it, he first heard 


Whether the color was genuine or fictitious we know 
not, but the effect was most strange. The beast had 
been flayed with great care, so as not to spoil the fur 
of the head or limbs, which were sown up again, and in 


he had nothing human left in his gait or appearance. 
Probably with a view to make himself more frightful 
still, he wore about his neck, waist, and arms, a colleo- 
tion of stuffed animals, especially rattlesnakes, toads, 
bats, owls, ducks, and dried tarantulas; he had birds’ 
wings spread out on his chest, and a necklace composed 
of quadrupeds’ tails, mixed with teeth, claws, and 
talons. To believe in the presence of a man under this 
uncouth assemblage, it was necessary to look at the 
feet and hands, which last remained free, in order to 
hold the medicine-drum. The first idea on beholding 
such an apparition for the first time, is naturally to fly 
from it; but this soon gives place to a feeling of pity or 
disgus' ” ‘ 

This then is the sort of doctor who is “called in” 
when sickness enters the wigwam, and obstinately 
refuses to be banished by such simple physics 
as the savage knows how to prepare. It is very 
seldom that a European has an opportunity of ob- 
serving the medicine-man’s treatment of a patient; 
indeed I can discover but two such instances. In the 
first, Mr. Kane is the witness: 

** About ten o’clock at night I strolled into the village, 
and on hearing a great noise in one of the lodges, I 
entered it, and found an old woman supporting one of 
the bandsomest Indian girls I had ever seen. She was 
in a state of nudity. Cross-legged and naked, in the 
middle of the room sat the medicine-man, with a 
wooden dish of water before him; 12 or 15 other men 
were sitting round the lodge. The object in view was 
wo cure the girl of a disease, affecting her side. As 
soon a8 my presence was noticed, a space was cleared 
for me to sit down. The officiating medicine-man 
appeared in a state of proiuse perspiration, from the 
exertions he had used, and soon took his seat among 
the rest,.as if quite exhausted; a younger medicine- 
man then took his place in trent of the bowl, and close 
beside the patient. Throwing off his blanket, he com- 
menced singing and gesticulating in the most violent 
manner, whilst the others kept time by beating with 
little sticks on hollow wooden bowls and drums, singing 
continually. After exercising himself in this manner 
for about half an hour until the perspiration ran down 
his body, he darted suddenly upoh the young woman, 
catching hold of her side with his teeth, and shaking 
her for a few minutes, while the patient seemed to 
suffer great agony. He then relinquished his hold, 
and cried out he had got it, at the same time holding 
his hands to his mouth; after which he plunged them 
in the water, and pretended to hold down with great 
difficulty the disease which he had extracted, lest 
it might spring out and return to its victim. 

** At length, having obtained the mastery over it, he 
turned round to me in an exulting manner, and held 
something up between the finger and thumb of each 
hand, which had the appearance of a piece of cartilage, 
whereupon one of the Indians sharpened his knife and 
divided it in two, leaving one end in each hand. One 
of the pieces he threw into the water, and the other 
into the fire, accompanying the action with a diabolical 
noise, which none but a medicine-man can make, 
After which he got up perfectly satisfied with himself, 
although the poor patient seemed to me anything but 
relieved by the violent treatment she had undergone.” 

Instance number two is furnished by Mr. Kohl, in his 
**Wande1ings Round Lake Superior’’: 

“The drum had been beaten two evenings in suc- 
cession in a lodge about half a mile from mine, in 
which a young couple lived. There was a sick and 
dying child there, which the doctors attended daily. 
One evening, passing near the wigwam, 1 coulf not 
resist the temptation to peep in, and so lifted one 
of the loose apakwas. [ had chosen the right spot, 
opposite the doctor and his little patient. 

“The poor little be:ng lay in ite father’s arms, who 
looked remarkably sorrowful and grieved. Before him 
knelt the docter, who gazed fixedly on the suffcring 

keeping his eye fixed on it as on his prey. It 
was much like a cat playing with a mouse, except 
that in this case the illness and not the child repre- 
sented the mouse to be captured. 


ve. 
veto naxt morving, when I errived ab an cesty hoes, 
and walked into the lodge as a > 
the doctor was no Jonger present, but the child still lay 


was at the last gasp. 


could not find the lodge. At length 
at least, that I had found the right spot. But the hut 
itself had been utterly removed, the inhabitants 
disappeared, the fire extinguished, and 


already buried,gand the mourning parents, 
Ojibbeway fashion, had broken up their lodge and 

out their fire, and gone to live temporarily with some 
relations.” 





“Tr I'm not home from the party to- 
night at 10 o'clock,” suid a husband to his bigger and 
better half; ‘‘ don’t wait for me.” 

“That I won't,” replied the lady, significantly, “I 
won’t wait, but I'll come for you!” 

The gentleman returned at .0 precisely, 








which the doctor ensconced himself altogether, so that | 


“His tunic was made of the skin of a yellow bear. | the terrible baying of wolves, apparently not more than 


a quarter of a mile distant. 

There was no time for thought, therefore away started 
our wood-cutter, He had not run far when he be- 
came aware that the enemy was upon him, and almost 
with the thought they rushed out from the low timber 
on every side and in front. He was without a weapon 
of any kind, and for an instant stood appalled. There 
was no time, however, for thought ; it was a case of life 
and death, and instantly the sturdy lumberman caught 
up the only available article of defense, which was a stick 
of stout hackmatack timber. The instant he grappled 
it the wolves were upon him, upward of 20, he thinks, 
as near as he could count in the excitement of the 
moment, 

Stoutly he laid about him with his stick, and one after 
the other of the fiends received his death-blow, or 
what answered as well by sending them howling back 
into the brush. In a few minutes he had cleared the- 
space in front ef him, and commenced his retreat back 
ward, always facing the wolves, toward the village. One 
after the other of the animals fell off or received their 
quietus from the stick, until only five were left, and 
these, learning by experience, kept well out of the reach 
of the swing of the mmberman’s weapon. Only once 
in a while would one jumpin upon him, with a snap 
that would take away with it a piece of his flesh, and 
then dash away before the tortured man could get a 
biow at him. 

This running fight was kept up for over a mile, 
until the lumberman, emerging from the wood, came 
in sight of the village, when the hungry beasts fled back 
into the recesses they came from, while the wood. 
cutter, fainting and bleeding from a score of wounds, 
crawled into tha village. 

In relating this circumstance we are only telling one 
ot the many wolf adventures that have happened in 
this wild region. 


EE 
CURIOSITIES OF EATING. 


Tux following will be read with interest by 
those who are obliged to study close economy in iheir 
dict: 

“An old beau, formerly well-known in Washington 
city, was accustomed to eat but one meal in 24 hours; 
if, after this, he had to go to a party and take a second 
dinner, he ate nothing at all the mext day. He died at 
the age of 70. 

‘A lady of culture, refinement and unusual powers 
of observation and comparison, became a widow. Re- 
duced from affluence to poverty, with a large family of 
small children dependent on her manual labor for daily 
food, she made @ variety of experiments to ascertain 
what articles.could be purchased for the least money, 
and would, at the same time, ‘ go the turthest,’ by keep- 

her children from for somethin 
= ahs svcg discotaeed that we pon sme Ans 
cakes and molasses, they were quiet for a longer time 
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than after eating any other kind of food. 
“A Judge of the United States Court 
bserved when he took buckwheat cakes for break- 


ol 

fast, he 
bein 
he fe’ 





«On the evening of the same day I again passed, but ' 
1 


had 

all their pro- 

perty carried away. The little being was dead and , 
after the 

put 


| PHOTOGRAPHS 








| often out every 

| curing more substantial food, such as meal and flour 
(nd potatoes. On ved for their apparent 
| extravagance and ence, the cry was universally 
| in both cases identical; their own observation had 
penny’s worth of tea, tobacco, or 
the sense of hunger longer than 
else. Scientific men ex- 
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of taking a lunch be- 
he will soon find him- 
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to take nothing between 
long before he can dispense with 
things seem to show that, 
eating is a mere habit. Whole tribis 


toppers have been known to eat 
at night.” 
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a Yankee baby will crawl 
of it, invent an improve- 
patent before 


he ie six months 


survey 

bishop said, lately, in a sermon : 
remember, when putting on profuse 
attire, how narrow are the gates of 


i 


Too True. 
feel lonely? well, get a young wife 
and sweeten your life.” 
0, no! Jack, I need no such solace as theirs ; 
They share all the pleesures—but treble the cares.” 
Ir 


has been discovered that Othello held a 
ee ne © Venice. He was 


33 
= 
EF 
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A countrrmMAn in Savannah, Ga., observed 
that » gang of darkies were working on the sir. ets, 


each @ balland chain. He asked one of them 
why that was chained to hisleg. ‘To keep people 
from it, Said the darkey; “heap of thieves 


e 
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Wrr counterfeit coin like a whisper ?— 
Because it is uttered, but not aloud (allowed). 








’ 

Of Washington Crowning Lincoln; First Kiss of Love; 
Love at First Sight; Courtship; Married; My sweet- 
heart ; Sweet Eighteen ; Diana at the Bath ; Toilet of 
Venus; Oriental ; Spanish Coquette; Morning 
=e: The Fatal ae 4 -for Come at Last. 

‘en cents exch, or per MLINSON & CO., 
Publishers, Boston, Mass. 


Honesty is the best polic Medicine 
as well as in other things. AYER’S SARSAPARILLA 
is a genuine preparation of that unequaled spring 
medicine and blood purifier, decidedly superior to the 
poor imitations heretofore in the market. Trial 
proves it. 
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Barnum’s New American Museum, 
Broadway, between Spring and Prince streets. This 
establishment does not advertise in the New York 
Herald. The Afternoon Performance will invariably 
Commence at 20’clock. Every Afternoon at 2; Evening 
at 744. Unparalleled Success! Crowded and Delighted 
Audiences! Th» Scriptural Historical Drama, MOSLS; 
orn, ISRAEL IN EG . Magnificent Scenery, Cos- 
tumes and Appointments. MOVING PANORAMA OF 
THE NILE. Scriptural Tableaux: Crossing the Red Sva, 
Destruction of Pharaoh and his Hosts, Triumph of 
Israel. W. B. Harrison, Extemporaneous Singer. Great 
a Curiosities : Giant and Giantess, Three Dwarts, 
Two ian Girls, Glass Blowe’s, Albino Boy, Cos- 
moramas, Learned Seal, Happy Family, Grad Aquaria, 
100,000 curiosities, Admission, 30 cents; children under 
ten, 15 cents. 


NEW MUSIC. 








Arrah-na-Pogne, Grand March................++.+-00e, 
Silver Trumpets “ rer es te ie. 
I Have Hi Sweet Music Stealing..............0. s0c, 
The Haunting Thought, by Reichardt.............. 40c. 
I Can Not Sing the Old Songs, by Claribel.......... 30e. 
Wearing of the Green: Violin, lic. Song..........30c. 
Have You Scen Her Lately? (comic).,.............. Bde. 
Matilda Toots, with Colored Lithograph, illustrating 
Catastrophe on Skating Pond................50e. 


Mailed, post-paid. FREDERICK BLUME, 208 Bowery. 


~ YOUNG FOLKS, 
why 


%. LIVE IN MISERY ? 


Your destiny, future prospects in 
were life, and a good fortune, clearly re- 
SL SZPA> vealed by DR. CHARLES. He wins 
the affections of the opposite sex and guides you to a 
happy courtship and marriage. The best or al’, he 
guides you to wealth, health and happiness; also many 
ways how to find lucky numbers, This great work will 
be sent by mail, post-paid, for $1. Address 

DR. L. CHARLES, P. O. Drawer 6,160, Chicago, 111, 
546-9 






$200 Month made with STENCIL TOOLS. 

Don’t fail 4 send tor a free catalogue containing full 

particulars, Address 8. M. SPENCER, Brattieboro, Vt. 
546-9 


WHEELER & WILSON’S 
HIGHEST PREMIUM 





SEWING MACHINES, 
625 Broadway, New York. © 
Fresh Garden and Fiower Seods, pro= 
paid by mail, of the choicest sorts. Also, Fruit and Or- 
namental Trees, 150,000 Fruit Stocks, Giape Vines, 
Strawberries, &c., of the best kinds. Priced Descrip- 
tive Catalogues, gratis, to any address, Wholesale Lists 
for the Trade. Agents wanted. 
B. M. WATSON, 
Old Colony Nurseries and Seed Establishment, 
7-52 Plymouth, Mass, 





MAGIC INK. — 


This Ink has the appearance of pure water. The 
writing can be made visible by those only possessing the 
secret to do so. A bottle, with secret, sent by mai! on 
= of $1. R. SHRODER, Rochester, N. Y. 





Holloway’s Pills.—Impurity of tho 
Blood.—Health consists in the purity of the fiuids and 
solids which compose the human body; if the blood 
becomes vitiated, it infects the whole sysiem by its 
course through every fibre and tissue. Holloway’s Pills 
not only expel all humors which taint or impoverish 
this vital element, but purify and invigorate it, and, by 
supplying a gentle and wholesome stimulus to the cir- 
culation, they strengthen each part, and give tone to the 
whole trame. Sold by ail Druygists. 


The West Indian Hair Curler, war- 
ranted to curl the most straight and stiff hair. on the 
first application, into short ringlets or waving, mexsive 
curls, Sent to any address on receipt of $1. Addr: se 

THE HENDERTON HAIR CURLING CO., 
Box 5,251, New York Post Ofiice. 


Royal ‘Havana Lottery. 


Official Drawing of 34 March, 1866, 
No. 3019... . dre 






No. 8624.. ©  ansebeeens 50,000 
i. Wiiivesssecsce SF ccevoseces 25,000 
E> Wicesecesé se OF scceccccee 10;000 
Ms Be bcss codecs © sees csesce 5,000 
se are © séccweouss 5,000 


Being the six capital prizes, 

Prizes paid in gold. Information furnished. Highest 
rates paid for doubloons and all kinds of gold and 
silver. 

TAYLOR & CO., Bankers, 16 Wall st., N. Y. 





Published this Day, 


Tricd and True, 
BY ALTON CLYDE, 


Price 25 cents. Also new editions of Mrs. Newny’s 
Popular Novels: 
COMMON SENSE - - - - Price 50 cents. 
KATE KENNEDY - - - - Price 530 cents, 
Mailed, free of postage, on receipt of Price. 
F. A. BRADY, Publisher, 22 Ann strect, New York. 
300 per cent. profit for Agents.—Throoe 
Genteel Articles everywhere needed, and sell at sixht. 
All sent, with particulars, free, by mail for 35 cenis. 
Address E. H, MARTIN, Hinsdale, N. H. 


JUST PUBLISHED-—No. 97 of FRANK LES- 
LIES BUDGET OF FUN, being the 
great Humorous Paper of America. This 
admirable paper is a Pictorial Comic His- 
tory of the Month. In addition to its un- 
merous illustrations, by the best Artist 


of the age, it contains 16 pages of first-rate 
reading matter, consisting of Romanc« 
Burlesques, Western ales, Anecdot 


Comic Sketches, Humorous Poetry, etc. 


FRANK LESLIE, Publisher, 





537 Pearl Street, New York. 
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J. H. WINSLOW & CO. 


THE GREATEST OPPORTUNITY EVER OFFERED 
TO SECURE GOOD JEWELEKY AT LOW PRICES. 
100,COO 
WATCHES, CHAINS, SETS OF JEWELERY, PENS, 
BRACELETS, CASTORS, GOBLETS, SPOONS, 
FORKS, NAPKIN RINGS, ETC., ETC. 


Worth s$500,000! 


To be sold for ONE DOLLAR each, without regard to 
value, and not to be paid for until you know what you are 
to get. Send 25 cents for a Certificate, which will inform 





you what you can have for $1, and at the same time get | 


our Circular containing full list and particulars, also 
terms to Agents, which we want in every Regiment and 


‘Town in the Country, 
J. H. WINSLOW & CO., 
208 Broadway, New York. 





‘LADIES. 
PAPER COLLARS 


-& CUFFS. 
WHOLESALE & RETAIL. 


WARD)387 B.WAY.NY. 


One Lady’s Collar sent free to the Trade, with aor of 
yom sand drawings of different styles. 


FRIENDS OF SOLDIERS! 


All articles for Soldiers at Baltimore, Washington; 
Yortress Mouroe, Harper’s Terry, Newberne, Port 
Royal, and all other places, should be sent at half rates, 
by HARNDEN’S EXPRESS, No. 65 Broadway. Sutlers 
charged low rates. 0000 








Photograph ‘Cards for Gentlemen.— 
Sample, 25 cents; French Transparent Cards (52 views), 
$1 25 per pack; $10 per dozen; aleo Marked Back Play- 
ing Cards, $1 50 per pack. All by mail on receipt of 
Trice. Address 

FORWARDING AGENCY, 58 Liberty street, N. Y. 
tf 


“‘Vieve Brower; cr, Life in the Concert 
Saloons of New York. A rich book. Just published. 
Handsomely illustrated. Only 25 cents. _Maile d free, 
Address Post Office Box 78, HOLLAND, N.Y. 542-51 





Sensoology, Psychologic Pascination, 
Marriage Happily Attained, How’ to Become Rich, Win 
the Opposite Sex, Marriage, &c. This queer, useful, 
and spicy book, sent by mail for 25 ccnts, ‘Address 
EVANS & CO., Box nant pean hates tf 
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BETTER 70 B BE BORN a 


THAN RICH. 
Great Premiums to be Given Away. 


To make sale, and introduce our Golden Pens (60,000 
boxes of golden os ket style, in beautiful metal 
boxes, to resemb' for e at $1 per box), we 
will give, to each 4 buying a box of Golden ens, 
a premium ticket, which will entitle a chance to draw 
some of the valuable premiums named below. The 
premiums are printed all on separate tickets. The 
tickets are placed in seperate envelopes, and sealed 
They are then thrown in a wheel and thoro' 

The envelopes will be drawn out, without regard to 





choice, and sent with each box of This wll vive 
all a fair chance. All persons s us orders wiil be 
dvalt with on the square. A beautiful list of Premiums 
to be given awey: 


; Premium in Greenbacks.. Tet Th ee 





In all, 60,000 Premiums. 
These Pens are warranted not to corrode, with proper 
usage. They are plated with a beautiful golden finish. 


them. Our Golden Pen will outwear a dozen common 
steel pens. We will send a sample dozen, by mail, 
neatly put up in a beautiful metal box, pocket style, 
with a premium ticket, free, for $1. (Postage, extra 
nine cents); or, 11 boxes, with 1i tickets, free, for $10. 
Postage extra, 25 cents. Seud in your orders carly. All 
orders answered by return of mail. Address 
UNION GOLDEN PEN COMPANY, 
206 State sirect, Chicago, Ill. 
P. 8.—Good Agents wanted. 
545-8 


FIRST PREMIUM. 


¢ Sane $5 


THE EMBODIMENT OF 
EXTREME SIMPLICITY. 


7-30 Bonds..... dp ncoccescges 
250 * Cash, $2 cach........++- oo | 
5 ” 5 Grand Pianos, "$500 each... 2,500 
50 “ 50 8. & OC. Sewing-Machines, 
$50 emch.......-seecees -- 2,500 
10 e 10 American Gold Lever 
Watches, $200 each....... 2,000 
10 . 10 American Silver Lever 
Watches, $100 each...... - 1,000 
100 os 100 Gold Double Clasp Al- 
bums, $5 each..........+. 500 
200 e 200 Clasp Albums. $2 50 each. 500 
20,000 ed 20,000 Beautiful Albums, full 
of portraits of Generals, $1 
QBEMc ccccscccscevcccess «+++ 20,000 | 
20,000 es 20,000 Pocket Picture Gal- 
leries, 50 cents each........ 10,000 
2,500 ss Cash, 25 cents each --. 500 
500 6s Cas, BB Cie s cancescassabes 500 
6,873 “ 6,873 Boxes of Golden Pens 
$1 each...... eocccesecsovee 6,873 
10,000 - Single Gold Pens........... -- 800 


Nothing but the very finest gold pen can compare with | 


oMore 


MELLIFLUOUS COUGH BAIL- 
to enre Coughs, Colds, Hoarsences, 
Whooping-Gough, Sore Throat, Consumption, 
and all affections of the Throat and Lungs. 

on by all Druggists. Fifty Cents ver Bottle. 










a Master. 


which of taking down Sermons, 

: may be atteined in a 

few hours. WITH SUPPLEMENT. 
Price 25 cents, orders to P. O. Box 3,410, = 





E. & H, T. ANTHONY & Co., 

501 BROADWAY, st, NICHOLAS BLOCK. 
Photographic Materials, 
STEREOSCOPIC GOODS, 

War Views, Scenery, Groups, etc, etc. 

















Photo Albums, assortment. Cartes de Visite of 

noted pe ete., etc. French, English and Am- 
erican novelties, ms tf 

Cents! NEW! 

A beautiful 

4) Photographs in 


for 30 cents, Address 
167 Broadway, N.Y. if 


M. H. GAULT, 

Who has ed the scientific classes of Paris and 
London, hasnow permancutly located herself at Albany, 
N. ¥. Madame Perregault, the aid of her wonder- 
tul instrument, known as the Horoscope, guarantees to 
produce a life-like picture of the future husband or 
— of the m, together with the date of mar- 

p eon heme bay bo mercy &c, This is 









S thousands of testinronials can assert. 
She will hen desired, a written tee that the 
oa is what it purports to be. By stating age, heigh:, 


color of eyes and hair, and inclosing 50 
conte and stam enve! addressed to yourself, 
you will receive the picture by return mail. Address 

Madame,M. H. PERREGAULT, 
542-5lo P. O. Drawer 202, Albany, N. Y. 


A CURIOSITY !! 
FreetoAll. A Rare Treat. 


Gentlemen, do not fail to send a two cent stamp, and 
receive a GREAT PAPER, replete with the choicest 





literature and rare Dlustrations. Sent Gratis. 
CHARLES E. MACKFY, 
tf 267 Broadway, New York. 








MACHINE ! 
PRACTICAL UTILITY AND 
Originally Patented Mcy 13, 1862; improvement patented 





Employment at your own Homes—either sex— 
tuitable for a livelihood, or leisure hours in every city 
and town. Large profits réalized. Address, with red 

stamp, for particulars, DR, WARNER, 54 East 12th | 
street, New York — 544-7 


‘EVERYBODYS FRIEND 
Contains the Lady’s Guide to Beauty; Useful Recipe. 
for the Housekceper; Horse Taming—complete; Parior 
Theatricals; the Parlor Magician ; How to Make all kinds 
of Liquors without the use of poisonous articles; How 
to Detect Counterfeit Bills and Spurious Coin; the Tricks 
of Gamblers, Pocket-book Droppers and Peter Funks 
exposed; How to make all kinds of Powders, Rouges, 
Salts, Curling Fluids, Hair Dyes, etc; How to make the 
Whiskers and Moustache grow; all kinds of Salutation ; 
Fortune Teller; Twelve Golden Maxims; over 40 His- 
torical Facts, Proverbs of all Nations, Poetical Quota- 
tions, Anecdotes, Conundrums, etc., etc. Price 25 cents. | 
Send orders to Box 3410, Post Office, N. Y. 533-5 


"Over Fifty. Secrete, numerous Jokes, Witty 
Sayings, &c., Will be found in “THE LOUNGER. ® | 
Sent free tor Five CENTS. 

tt Address, P. O. Box, 5,057, New York. 








JOH MILLER, JR. 

A Rook crammed full of Jokes, Comical Stories, 
Witty Sayings, Funny Puns, Laughable Conundrums, 
Humorous Poetry, &c., &c. Price 10 cents. Send orders 
to P. O. Box: 3,410, New York, tt 





— Why every man should marry 


Matrimony 
= All may marry to 


Why “ ry woman should marry. 
know. Read the Illustrated Marriage Guide and Medical 
Adviser, by WM. EARL, M.D., 200 pages. Mailed in 
sealed envelopes on receipt ot 25 cts. s Address 12 White 
Street, New York. 











hemody 


DR. STRICKLAND’S PILE REMEDY has cured 
thousands of the worst cases of Blind and Bleeding 


Piles. It gives immediate relief and effects a perma- 
nent cure, Try it directly. It is warranted to cure, 
For sale by all Drug ggists. Fifty Cents per Bottle. 


THOSE CURIOUS FASTENERS 
25 CENTS. 


Good Books 15 cents each. Courtship Made Easy— 
Bridal Etiquette—How to Win and Woo—How to Be- 
Mind your Stops—Hard Words Made Easy—How 
to Write Letters Correctly—How to Become an Actor. 


The ZIsvibrary of IZzove, 
Three Amusing Volumes for 75 cents. 


vet's Companion, 25 cents. Parlor Theatricals, 30 
vireside Games, 30 cents, Shakspeare’s Pro- 


have 


Y 


verbs, 40 cents. Love Oracle, 30 conte, 500 Curious 
Puzzice, 30 cents, Parlor Pantomimes, 25 cents. Comic 
Reciter, 25 cents. How to Converse Correctly, 25 cents. 
Waumoru CaTALOGuES, containing thousands of Books, 
Pictures, Plays, Home Amusements, &c., &c., sent with 
any ofthe above W.C. WEMYSS, 575 Broadway, N. Y. 


44-557 


b 200 Photographs of Union Generals sent post- 
} 7 2 ccnis; 50 photographs of Rebel Officers for 
ents; 100 photographs of Female Beauties for 25 
conte; 100 photographs of Actors for 25 cents. Address 
17-51 C, SEYMOUR, Box 48, Holland, N, Y. 


_ 509 #hotographs of the most Promi. 
fed xy PERSONS Ob THE AGE, embracing Actors, 


ses, Opera Singers, Of icers of the Army and Navy, 
Statesmen, Authors, Artists, Cler rymen, King gs, Queens, 
Xc., Kc. Sent, posi-paid, for 25 cents, Address Box 
5,410, Post-Office, New York. tt 


Ve ntrilequism Made Basy; and the Second 
Sight Mystery, as practiced by Rosenr Hevuer and 
others, fully explained. Price 15 cents, Send orders 
to Box 3,410, P. O., New York, 





| at New York and other State Fares, and received the 


married of both sexes—an extraordinary book, of great 
interest. 


Do You Want Luxuriant Whiskers 


injury to the skin. Price $1—sent by mail, post irec, 
to any address on receipt of an order. 


Elastic Stitch and Lock Stitch 


50 cent 


No. 29 Broadway, New York. 


For Sporting Gentlemen. 
Novel oddities and odd novelties. 
64 John street, N. ¥. 


Cannot be 
pair. 


June 9, 1863. The celebrated FAMILY GEM SEWING 
MACHINE, with Crimprne attachment, a most Wonder- | 
ful and Elegantly Constructed Novelty; is NorsevEss in 
operation, uses the STRAIGNT NEEDLE, and works hori- 
zontal, sews with DounLE orn Sincie THREAD of ALL 
KINDS. Makes the Running Stitch more perfect and regu- 
lar than by hand, and with extraordinary rapidity, | 
making 16 stitches to each evolution of the wheel. Will | 
Gather, Hem, Ruffle, Shirr, Tuck, Run up Breadths, &c.; 
the strongest machine made. Warranted not to get out 
of order for THREE YEARs. It has taken the Premiums 


FULL APPROVAL of ALL the principal Journals, and of | 
those who have UsED THEM. The onty Low Price 
Machine Patented, and that has received a PREMIUM. 
All others at the same price are INFRINGEMENTS. 


“This beautiful Machine makes the Running Stitch 
at the rate of several yards per minute.” —F rank Leslie's. 

‘It uses a common needle, sews very rapidly, and is 
so casily understood that a child can use it,”—W. Y. 
Independent. 

“With single or double thread, it silently yet very 
rapidly, with a common needle, makes the running 
stitch exactly like hand sewing.”—N. Y. Tribune. 


Single Machines, all complete, sent to any part of the 
country per Express, packed inbox with printed in- 
structions on receipt of price, $5. Safe delivery guaran- 
teed. Agents wanted everywhere. Circular containing 
Liberal Inducements sent free. 

Adaress all orders to 
FAMILY GEM SEWING MACHINE Co., 








tf Office, 102 Nassau Street, N. Y. 
“$Psychomancy.”—How either 


sex 
may fascinate and gain the love, confidence, affection | 


and good will of any person they choose, instantly 


This simple mental acquirement all can possess, 
securing certain success in Jove, marriage, etc., free by 
mail for 25 cents, together with a guide to ‘the un- 


Third edition ; over 100,000 copies already 
Address 


T. WILLIAM & Co., Publishers, nares 


sold. 
f 


or Micustaches? 


MY ONGUENT will force them to grow heavily in 
six weeks (upon the smoothest face) without stain or 


R. G. GRAHAM, 109 Nassau St., N. Y. 


GROVER& BAKERS 


HIGHIST PREMIUM 








SEWING MACHINES, 
495 BROADWAY, N. ¥. otf 


“SAMPL E, sent free, with terms, for 

any one, to clear $25 a day in three 

Address LA MONTE, RAYMOND & CO., 
544-7 





hours time. 





THI DOMINO CIRCUI:AR! 

fend stamp, with address. 

CLEMENT & CO., 
tf 


Beautiful False Mustaches, all colers. 
told from natural ones. Mailed for $1 per 
Address, BLACKIE 713 Broadway, N. Y. 





& CO., 
tf 





Tho Beautiful Art of Enameling the 





Skin! WHITE FRENCH SKIN ENAMEL, for whiten- 
ing, beautifying and preserving the comple..ion, making 
it soit, fair, smooth, ond trausparent. It quickly 
removes tan, freckles, pimple 8, otc., without injaring 
the skin. Warranted. Sent by mail for 50 cents. Ad- 


dress HUNT & C9., Perfumers, 153 South 7th sirect, 
Philadelphia. “i 


| whole set of 50 “en pictures, $2. 
%. 


| Articles; profits large. 


COLORED CARTES DE VISITE 
SIXTY CENTS PER DOZEN. 


I will send upon receipt of 60 cents 12 Cartes de 
Visite of French Grisettes in different positions, or the 


545-8 ALLUE, 64 Nassau street, New York. 








OUR PUBLICATIONS! 
Frank Leslie’s Ilustrated Newspaper. 


_ PUBLISHED WEEKLY—PRICE 10 CENTS, OR $4 A YEAR, 





‘Frank Leslie’s Ilustracion Americana, 


OR SPANISH-AMERICAN NEWSPAPER, 
Published Weekly. 
Within the United States, $12 yearly, in currency. 
Ready to be sent by mails for Cuba, Mexico, Central 


America, Brazils, Peru, Chile, and all the South-Ameri+ 
can Republics—$12 ycarly, in gold. 


Grant LcSlic’s Biuftrirte Jeitung, 
Or German Illustrated Newspaper, 


Published Weekly—price 10 cents, or $4 a year. 


Frank Leslie’s Chimney Corner, 
Published Weekly—price 10 cents, or yearly, $4. 
The Great Magazino of Fashion. 
Frank Leslie’s Lady’s Magazine, 
Published Monthly—price $3 50, yearly. 


Frank Leslie’s New Monthly. 


Price 15 cents, or $1 50 a year. 








Frank Leslie’s Children’s Friend, 


Published Monthly—price 10 cents, yearly $1. 


Frank Leslie’s Budget of Fun. 


Published Montiiy—61 50a year, 


FRANK LESLIES: 








With Number 41 commenced the Lives and Portraits 
of the Self-Made Men of New England, beginning with 


FRANKLIN HAVEN, ESQ., 
MAJOR C. 0. ROGE 
ERASTUS B. BIGELOW, ESQ., 
JAMES T. FIELD, ESQ., 

W. W. CLAPP, EXQ., 

OLIVER DITSON, ESQ., 
ALVIN ADAMS, ESQ., 
HARRISON LORING, ESQ., 
HON, F. W. LINCOLN, 

HON. WILLIAM CLAFLIN 
DONALD McKAY, ESQ., 
HORATIO HARRIS, ESQ. 





Contents of No. At. 


THE YOUNG HOLLANDER; or, THE MYSTERY OF 
A BIRTH. ASiory. Illustrated. 





aa Something New: “Gs 
For Agents and Dealers to sell, 20 Novel and Useful 
Send stamp for circular. | 
8. W. RICE & CO., 
tf 83 Nassau strect, N. Y. 





Beauty-—Hunt’s Bloom of Roses, 
A po may | delicate and perfect natural color for the 
cheeks or lips; does not wash off or imjure the skin; 
remains permanent for years and cannot bo detected. 
Price $1 18 cents by mail, securely packed fom ob- 
servation. HUNT & CO., 
tf 133 South Seventh street, Philadelphia, 


Matrimony Made Hasy; 
Or Mysteries of Making Love tully explained, with 
specimen Love Letters. Price 15 cents. Send orders 
to Box 3,410 P. O., N. ¥. uf 


Stereoscopic Pictures and Cartes de 
VISITE, latest importetions.. Also, New Books and 
Sporting Articles. Send for Circular. 

000 PIERRE BIBON, 27 Ann St., N. Y. 











The Book of Wonders tells how to make 
CIDER without apples or any other fruit. It also con- 
tains the Hunter’s Secret, how to catch Fish and all 
kinds of Game; how to make all kinds of Liquors; all 
kinds of Cnguents and Curling Fluids ; Gampling Ex- 
posed ; be Made Easy; Information of Im- 
portance to Ladies; how to gain the Love of any one, 
&e,, &e., &e. Sent, securely sealed, for 25 cents. Ad- 
dress Box 5,057 P. O., New York. tf 


The Confessions and Bxperience of 
an Invalid. 


Published for the benefit and as 4 warning to young 
men and others who suffer from Nervous Debility, etc. ; 
supplying at the same time the means of Self- Cure. By 
one who cured himself, after ~~ to great ex- 
pense through medical imposition quackery. By 
inclosing a postpaid, Fn ae envelope, single copies 
may be had of the’ author, NATH ILL AYFAIR, 
Esq., Br: oklyn, King’s County, N, Y¥. 











$1,000 $1,000 
REWARD! | 
ODOR! ODOR! 





I wazeent my Golden O’Dor to force a beautiful set of | 
Whiskers or Mustache to won the smoothest face 
in from five to eight w Also, Hair restored on 
Bald Heads, in pm wecks—proven by the testimonia!s 
of thousands. Price, $1. Sent, to any address, post- 
one 8 on receipt of price. Address DR. C. BRIGGS, 

P. O. Drawer, 6,308, Chicago, Tl, 


DON’T BE FOOLISH. 


You can make Six Dollars from Fifty Cents. Call and 
examine, an, invention urgently needed by everybody. 
Or a sample sent free by mail for 50 cents, that retails 
easily for $6, by R. L. WOLCOTT, 170 Chatham Square, 
New York. 529ly 





SAVIRO 
DELICIOUS 


MU 


THE MOS1 





ALL -VERBUMES 


VERY WHERE 





SOLD, E 
648-51 


A Sure Method of Winning at All the 
various games of Cards, Dice, Kc., sent tree. Marked 
Cards $1 per puck, or $9 per dozen. Address W. L. 
CRAWFORD, Manufactuser of Playing Cards, Nos. 65 
aud 67 Nassau street, New York tf 





| THE TUILERIES. 


| FAMILY PASTIMES— 
UNCLES. 


A NIGHT’S PERIL, A Story. Illustrated. 
Ilusirated. 


THE OLD SHEKARRY’S ADVENTURE WITH THE 
ELEPHANT. Ilustrated. 
A PANTHER HUNT IN ALGERIA. Illustrated, 


A HIGHWAYMAN OF RANK. 

THE MONKEY AND THE DRUNKARD. 

THY WILL BE DONE. A Poem. 

ABBEYFORD: A ROMANCE OF THREE WOMEN, 
Continued. 

TOO LATE. A Poem. 

THE FATAL FLOOD. A Story. Tlustrated. 

SELF-MADE MEN—JAMLUS T. FIFLDS, Poet and Pub. 
lisher, Boston. With Portrait. 

THE HEDGE-HOG. Illustrated. 

THE ZULUS LEVYING TRIBUTE OF THE PORTU- 
GUESE. Illustrated. 

SPANISH BOYS PLAYING BULL-FIGHT. 

METEORIC STONES, 

THE SPIDER’S WEB. 

CONTENTMENT. An Essay. 

A NEW THEORY OF EARTHQUAKES. 

THE WIFE'S STRATAGEM, 

TO GERTRUDE. A Pocm. 

AFFECTION BEAUTIFULLY DISPLAYED. 

A YOUTHFUL MARRIAGE. 

THE LIFE OF A FEMALE TEACHER. 

FASHION. 

COSTUME OF A PRINCESS. 

HOUSEKEEPER’S MANUAL. 

AN INDIAN DEATH-BED AND DUAIAL. 

SPEARING FISH AT NIGHT. Illustraved. 

THE RECTOR’S LESSON. AStory. Mlustrated, 

A TRIBUTE. A Poem 

AN ALLIGATOR HUNT. 

CONE AND FOLIAGE OF THE MAMMOTH SEQUOIA 
SEMPERVIRENS OF CALIFORNIA. Mlustrated. 

GRANDFATHER WHITEHEAD’S LECIURES— 
INSECTS. 

ROSEBUD. A Fairy Story. 

SOMETHING FOR BOYS’ AND GIRLS. 

SVEND FZ LLING AND THE HORN. 

A LAP-DOG’S TOMB. 


Illustrated. 


lliustrated. 


ENIGMAS, CHARADES, 
Six Comic Illustrations. 


ETO. 


And a great variety of Humorous and Misce)laneous 
Paragraphs. For sale by all News Agents. Price J0 
cents. Annual subscription $4. 

FRANK LESLIE, 
557 Pearl Street, N. 7 


ei On the 15th of every Month 


Will be issucd, a new Comic Paper, called 


THE JOLLY JOKER, 


Containing over 40 capital iluetrations by the best 


rlists of the new and old world, and 
16 PAGES READING MATTER, 
Consisting of Storics, Jokes and Anecdotcs, 
Sold at all News Stands, and by 
THE AMERICAN NEWS COMPANY. 
Wholesale Agents, 119, 121 Nas.au 8t., 
PRICE 10 CENTS. 


es 
New York. , 


ul 50 Prm YEAR! We went agents every- 
$ where to sell our IMprovey $20 Sewi: @ 
Machin: se. Three new kinds. Under and upper iced 
Warranted five years. Above: lary, or lirge com iz-jonus 
paid. Tis ONLY machines sold in’Us tel st.tes tor less 
than $40, which are ‘uliy lice by Llo-re, Wheeler & 
ce eae € - ~45 ’ ¥* d es and Lacheider 

1 ott eap machir are fringe Circniars 
free py tn, or call upon SHAY W& "CLARK, Bidde- 


‘ford, Maine. 


— 


. 
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FRANK LESLIE’S 


ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 





[Marcu 31, 1866. 
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PRIZE CONCERT! 


AT 
CrosBY’s OPERA” House, 
Chicago, Ill., March 28, 1866. 
20,000 Valuable Gifts worth $96,300 will be pre“ 
sented to Ticket Holders. - 


100,000 TICKETS WILL BE SOLD! 
One Gift, in Greenbacks,..........-..----e005+ $10, 
One Gift, in 7.80 Bonds,..............-+-+ «+++: 5,000 


1 Gift, Residence three miles from Chicago. ..... 5,000 
¥ Square Grand Pianos, 9 Gifts, $500 each...... 4,500 
50 Eng. Pat. Lever Gold Watches, $250 each.... 12,500 


80 Wheeler & Wilson Sewing Machines, $100each, 5,000 


50 Gifts, 50 American Lever Silver Watches,.... 5,000 
88 Gifts, 88 Silver Lever Watches, $50 each,.... 1,900 
5,000 Gifts 5,000 Tky. Morocco Gold Clasp Albums, 25,000 
4,800 Gifts, 4,800 Clasp Albums, $8 each,....... 14,400 
10,000 Gifts, $10,000 Cash, $1 each,............ 10,000 








20,000 Gifts, Total value of which,............. $96,300 

The great feature of our Prize Concert, is the manner 
in which gotten up, differing from anything of the kind 
ever before offered to the public— 

lst. The Prizes are a great deal more valuable. 

2d. All of them are genuine Gold and Silver goods, 
the very best manufactured. The Pianos and Sewing 
Machines are all new, and the manufacturers names are 
sufficient guarantee that they are surpassed by none. 

3d. The manner in which it is«irawn. Each ticket 
has its duplicate No., these are placed in a wheel, and 
thoroughly mixed, a disinterested person, (selected by 
the ticket holders present at the Concert,) draws these 





duplicate No.’s from the wheel, the first one drawn out 
gets the largest Prize, the next onealrawn out, the next 
largest Prize, and in like manner until all are drawn. 

To enable us to give away the valuable Prizes, we first 
sell sufficient number of tickets to insure us against loss, 
the Prizes are then distributed in order as the duplicates 
are drawn—unilike all other Gift Sales, where you buy 
your ticket, and should you draw a large Prize the Pro- 
prietor makes a degd loss of the value you draw, con- 
sequently you seldom if ever get anything worth what 
your ticket cost you. 

Dont throw your money away on valueless concerns 
but send us your orders for tickets soon, if you woul 
secure them; over 50,000 already sold. Every ticket is 
registered before being sent out, the number, name of 
party ese, and address, and all will be notified 
by mail of the result of drawing. 

Tickets, $1 each, or eleven for $10, sent by mail on 

pt of price and stamp. Address— 
BRICCS, LEMON & CO. 
144 Dearborn 8t., Chicago, Is. 

P. S.—The above concert will positively take place on 
the 28th of March. Parties at a distance sending us 
funds for tickets—should they all be sold—will have 
the money returned to them. 











° BRIGGS, LEMON & CO. 
TO 
AND 
Bruises, 
APPLY THE 
p k ll 
Wanted! ti! 
$150 per month, to sell the celebrated COMMON SENSE 
FA Y SEWING-MACHINE. Price, $18. The greatest 
invention of the age. Send for descriptive . 
Address SECOMB & CO., Chicago, Ill., or Cleveland, O 
547-500 








GEO: E. & F. W. WOODWARD, publishers, 
545-80 No. 37 Park Row, New York. 





\ ' i 
wien ee ee | bimuifaTici dl, 


ANDREW HELLER JOHNSON’S CREAT RINC TRICK. 


“ Fellow citizens, now observe, this is a very simple trick. Here are to solid rings, which I put 
together in this manner—there—see. Now they are one, and no power on earth can pate them.” 





CAL 


THE AMERICAN STEEL SHIRT COLLARS, CUFFS, 
AND STEEL SHIRT BOSOMS. 





Superbly Enamelied Snow-white Steel Short Bosoms, Cuffs, Collars, 
50, TSets. ; Stitched, $), $1.25; Ladies’ Collars and Cuffs, $1.50 each. 
Mailed. Send price & size. Biton & Fowcan, 78 Nassau St, N. 


° 

100 Pho ‘ys of Handsome Ladies sent, 
post-paid, for 25 cents. Address B. L. FOX, 

34 Varick street, New York city. 548-5lo 


ORTNER & HOULE, 


3 St. James’s Street, London, a, Practical En- 
gravers, Designers and Jewelers by Special Appoint- 
ment to the Queen and Prince of Wales. 


MONOGRAMS AND HERALDIC DIES 


for Note Paper, &c., in the most unequaled and artistic 

style. Orders executed on receipt of money order or 

reference in England. Three ated specimen 

sheets of Monograms, &c., &c., for Albums, 5s, each. 
547-500 


Union Dime Sa 
Canal 

















cor. of Varick. 








cured by Bee ee Ao For descriptive pamphlet 
&c., address IN & OO., 277 West 23d St., N. ¥. 
eowo 





Doctor or Medicine. 


E. B. FOOTE, M. D., 1,130 way, N. Y. 








A Superb and Valuable | Book. 


cry 9 ° 

Copeland’s Country Life, 

A Hand-Book of Agriculture, Horticulture, and Land- 
scape Gardening. 

This is the most complete, elegant and valuable work 
of the kind yet published. 

It is adorned with 250 fme Engravings, Plans, and 
Tilustrations, and is the book every person needs who 
has afarm or garden; and a book every lady should 
have who wishes to know the best manner of managing 


window ts and the flower garden. 
Fifth , Revised, 8vo., 872 pp. Price, cloth, ¢5. 
Sent free to any address on receipt of price. Sold only 


by subscription. ts wanted. 
A DINSMOOR & CO., 36 Cornhill, Boston. 





LORENG 


LOCK STITCH 
SEWING MACHINES. . 


Highest Premium Gold Medal 
FAIR AMERICAN INSTITUTE, 1865. 





The best in the World. They have the Reve le 
Feed Motion. They have a perfect Self-Adjusting it- 
tle Tension. They make four separate and di: t 
Stitches on one and the same machine. They e 


many advantages over all others. 
FLORENCE SEWING MACHINE O©o., 
506 Broadway, New York. 


537-490 


Comfort and Oure for the Ruptured. 
Sent free. Address E. B. FOOTE, M. D., 1,130 Broad- 
way, N. ¥ 

How it may be easily Prevented ; also Cause 
and Cure. Sent free. Address E. B. FOOTE. M. D., 
1,130 Broadway, N, Y. 





TRIUMPH. i 
BRILLIANT AND UNPRECEDENTED SUCCESS OF 





Confidential Information for the 
ried.—Sent free in sealed env: 
FOOTE, M. D,, 1,130 Broadway, N. Y. 





Medical Common 
Illustrations, $1 50. Sent by 
Es Contents Table sent free. Address the 
B. FOOTE, M. D., 1,130 Broadway, N. Y. 


$1. TIMEKEEPER. $1 


A Screwrrric Worper and marvel of ingenuity. 
The Pocket Timekeeper. *‘The most wonder- 
—w ~ py — time.” ‘“‘ Chronicle’ warranted 
correc eeds no key or winding Price $1 each 
in Gold or Silver Gilt ont . 
of Price. Address J. W. D 
way, \. ¥ 





tfo 


Mar- 
Address E. B. 


pages—100 
mail everywhere, 
Sulhor, 
eowo 


ELAMBRE & BO., 206 road 





Ladies & Gentlemen 


OUT OF THE CITY, 
TAKE YOUR OWN MEASURE AND SEND TO 


E. A. BROOKS. «©, 


) Importer and Manufacturer of 


BOOTS, SHOES, &c. 
575 Broadway, New.York. 


Directions for Measuring the Foot. 


First. Place the foot upon a piece of paper and trace 
the outline of same with a pencil, which will give the 
length and spread of the foot, as shown in figure A. 
cond. Make the following measurements, in 
inches and fractions, with tape measure, as shown 
in figure B, viz: 
1st.—The Ball of the foot 
sone is ee 
ae e 
ae 











ECONOMY IS WEALTH. 


If you want the best fitting, strongest, and most 
serviceable paper collar ever offered to the public, don’t 


fail to purchase the 


PATENT REVERSIBLE 





PAPER COLLAR 


The most Economical Collar 


ever Invented. 
Showing the embossed or printed stitch equal ; well 
on both sides. 


The following styles are now made : 


Patent Patent Patent 
REVERSIBLE REVERSIBLE 
Enameled Bank Note Paper| Printed Stich 
Paren CoLuaRs. COLLaRs. | Parzr Cotiars 


To be obtained all Furnishing Goods Dealers 
throughout the country. 

MARCH BROS., PIERCE & Co., Agents, 
541-530 ‘Winthrop Square, Boston. 

- t for Both Sexes.— Energetic 
persons of either sex in want of safe, respectable an 

— employment, can procure such by sending 

ir address to J. M. D., Box 153, Brooklyn, N. Y. tfo 








The Little Joker ani A FINELY COLOR 
PHOTOGRAPH sent in a sealed envelope for 25 cents. 
Address, Box 5,057, P. O., New York. tf 


"To Nervous Sufferers of both Sexes. 
A Medical Gentleman having the past ten years cured 
a great many sufferers who had undergone the usual 
e ve modes of treatment without success, is still 
to assist others, by sending (free), on the receipt 

of a post-paid addressed envelope, a coe of the form 
of cure em ed. Direct to Dz. JOHN M. DAGNALL, 
9 Clinton t, Brooklyn, N. Y. tfo 











Vineland Lands. 


and good society. 


giving full information will be sent free. 
New Jersey. 





To all wanting Farms. 


Large and thriving settlement, mild and healthful climate, “30 miles south of Philadelphia by railroad. Rich 
soil, which produces large crops, which can now be seen growing. Ten, twenty and fifty acre tracts at from $26 to 
$35 per acre, payable within four years. Good business openings for manufactories and others. 
It is now the most improving place East or West. Hundreds are settling and building. 
sent population, 7,000. The beauty with which the place is laid out is unsurpassed. 
Address CHAS. K. LANDIS, Vineland Post Office, Laudis Township, 


Churches, schools 
Pre- 
Letters answered. Papers 


From Report of Soton Ronson, Agricultural Editor of the Tribune 
“It is one of the most extensive fertile tracts, in an almos. level position and suitable condition for pleasant 
farming, that we know of us side of the Western prairics.”’ 


sale by all 


7 secs tana ST 


English Silver Watches - - $ 6, $8, $10 
Pure Silver Hun’ Lepines - 15 Each. 
Fine 18 Karat ety Watches $12, $15, $20. 
Fancy Compass Thermometer 

Watches - - - - $15, $20. 
Silver Hun’ Levers - - - $20, $25. 
Ladies’ Gold Enameled Watches $20, $25 to $75. 
Coin Silver American Levers - $30. 


All kinds of Good Watches, low. 
CATELY BROTHERS, Importers, 
102 Naskau street, N, Y. 


galt Bin. GR alt Weim. 


Will cure the Itch in 48 hours; also cure Salt Rheum, 

, Chilblains, and all Eruptions of the Skin. Price 

50 Cents; by sending 60 cents to WEEKS & POTTER, 

Boston, Mass., will be forwarded free by mail. For 
Druggists. 541-660 








Braz WY .—Au- 
urn, Golden, Flax- 
en, and Silken CURLS 
roduced by the use of 
lessor De Brevx’s 
FRISER LE CHEVEUX. 
One application warrant- 
ed to curl the most 
straight and stubborn hair of either sex into wavy 
ringlets or heavy, massive curls. Has been used by 
the fashionables of Paris and London with the most 
results. Does no injury to the hair. Price, 
by mail, sealed and postpaid, $1. Descriptive circulars 
mailed free. Address BERGER, SHULTS, & CO., 
Chemists, 285 River Street, Troy, N. Y., sole Agents 
for the United States. 542-540 


CALENBERG & VAUPEL'S 
AGRAFFE PIANOS. 


101 Bleecker Street, Second Block West of Broad- 
way. Warranted for Six Years. ifo 


50 PER-CENT SAVED 
By USING 















T. BABBITT’S 


° LABOR-SAVING SOAP. 

This Soap is made from clean and pure materials, 
contains no adulteration of any kind, will not injure the 
most delicate fabric, and is especially adapted for wool- 
ens, which will not shrink after being washed with this 
Soap. Ii may be used in hard or sali water. It will re- 
move paint, grease, tar and stains of all kinds. One 
pound warranted equal to two pounds of ordinary 
family soap. Directions scnt with each bar for making 


three gallons handsome soft soap from one pound of 
this Soap. Each bar is wrapped in a circular contain- 
ing full directions for use, printed in English and Ger- 
man. Ask your grocer for “‘B. I. Babbitt’s Soap,” 
and take vo other. 
B. T. BABBITT, 
Nos. 64, 65, 66, 67, 68, 69, 70, 72and 74 Washington S&t., 
New York. 
N AKE YOUR OWN SOAP. Fifty per cent. saved 
1 by using B. T. BABBITT’S PURE CONCEN- 
TRATED POTASH or READY SOAP MAKER. War- 
ranted double the strength of common Potash, and su- 
perior to any other saponifier or ley inthe market. Put 
up in cans of 1 pound, 2 pounds, 3 pounds, 6 pounds, 
and 12 pounds, with full directions in English and Ger- 
man for making Hard and Soft Soap. One pound will 
make 15 gallons of Soft Soap. No lime is required. 
Consumers will find this the cheapest Potash in market. 
B. T. BABBITT, 
Nos. 64, 65, 66, 67, 68, 69, 70, 72 and 74 Washington St., 
New York. 

By USING 


f 


T. BABBITT’S best Medicinal SALERATUS, 





B. **made from common salt.” Bread made with 
this Saleratus contains, when baked, nothing but com- 
mon salt, water and flour. Nos. 64, 65, 66, 67, 68, 69, 
70, 72 and 74 Washington street, New York. 


£ PER CENT. SAVED BY USING B. T. BAB- 
.) BITT’S STAR YEAST POWDER. Light Biscuit 
or any kind of Cake may be made with this ‘ Yeast 
Powder” in 15 minutes. No shortening is required 
when sweet milk is used. Nos. 64 to 74 Washington 
street, New York. ° 

We are in want of a few responsible Agents in every 
Town and Village in the United States, to sell Certifi- 
cates of Shares in the 


National Prize Distribution! 


The Agency can be conducted without interfering 
with other business, or it will give any one permanent 
— without a 4 ee Agents who 
canvass for us sre sure of being compensated. 

Enclose a)stamp \(if Scavsalliney ier toes terms to 
Agents, and address 

L. M. HARRIS & CO., 
Managers National Distribution, 
547-500 Boston, Mass. 


TO CURE 
Diseases of the STOMACH and KIDNEYS, RHEUMA- 
TISM, DROPSY, GOUT, GRAVEL and Disorders aris- 
ing from excesses, use 


SMOLANDZEBR’S 
BHxxtract Bucku. 
Price ONE DOLLAR. Agents for the South and West, 
D. BARNES & ©O., New York ; and BARNES, WARD 
& CO., New Orleans. BURLEIGH & ROGERS, Boston, 

Mass., General Agents. 548-600 
THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE, 
500 Times, mailed to any address for 50 cts. 


erent powers for $1. Address 
¥. B. BOWEN, Box 220, Boston, Maes. 
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roadway, 
near 4th St., N. Y., wholesale and re- 
tail at reduced rates. Pipes and Hold 

ers cut to order and repaired. All 
goods warranted genuine. Send stamp 
for Circular. Pipes $6 to $80 cach. 





Magni: 
Turex of 
0000 


0539-45 


PHIs and 
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forced to grow upon the 

smoothest face in from 

three to five weeks by 

using DR. SEVIGNE’S 

RESTAURATEUR CA- 

PILLAIRE, the most 

wonderful discovery in 

modern science, acting 
upon the Beard and Hair in an almost miraculous 
manner. It has been used by the élite of Paris and 
London with the most flattering success. Names 
of all purchasers will be registered, and if en- 
tire satisfaction is not given in every instance, the 
money will be cheerfully refunded. Price by mail. 
sealed and postpaid, $1. Descriptive circulars and 
testimonials mailed free. Address BERGER, SHULTS 
& ©O., Chemists, 285 River Street, Troy, N. Y.. sole 








Agents for the United States. 











